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NO MORE SEA! 


And there was no more sea.—Rev. xxi: 1. 


At’‘Ocean Grove, upon the sand, 
With ‘‘ the Book” upon my knee, 

I read that in the heavenly land, 
There shall be ‘‘no more sea.” 


What! no more sea? O lonely seer, 
What heaven could there be 

In all the universe of God, 
Without the glorious sea? 


In streams of blessing round the earth 
[is circling waters flow, 

Free as upon creation’s morn 
It bounded long ago. 


Oh how sublime in all its moods! 
Whether in tempest’s roar, 

Or when it deigns to laugh and play 
With children on the shore. 


Behold its diamonds set in blue, 
Far sparkling in the light, 

While at our feet its fringes flow 
In emerald and white. 


The mountain rills, the valley streams, 
The mighty rivers course 

All down to thee, thou mighty sea, 
Their fountain and their source. 


O restless, ever changing tide, 
O never changéd sea, 

Emblem of thy Creator’s power, 
And of eternity. 


O shepherd on the lonely isle, 
Thy ravaged flock I see, 
Far sundered by a cruel hate 

And separating sea. 


Did the bright portal of the morn 
Suggest thy glorious theme? 

Or did the western cloudland’s glow 
Give color to thy dream? 


And soaring in thy raptured flight 
From all earth’s fetters free 
Didst see in all the realms of love, 
No separating sea? 
Gro, TAYLor. 
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EDITORIAL PARAGRAPHS. 


WirH a regret not without a touch of pain does the Editor of this 
Magazine put behind him the twelve numbers of 1896. Not to speak 
of his own work in them, they contain so much of the heart’s blood 
of our noble band of chaplains, such a record of love for seamen and 
efforts to save them, so many touching testimonies from sailors them- 
selves, that one would fain linger over their pages and get fresh 
inspiration from them. But 1897 beckons us on; there is no time 
for a halt or break in the line of march ; the work is God’s work, and 
it cannot stop until time ceases. May God’s Spirit make the work in 
1897 which the Magazine records ! 


We would remind pastors who make topic cards for a year’s prayer 
meetings that they will not be complete without the mention of sea- 
men. They can be made a separate topic or a sub-topic under the 
head of missions. It is sad to be compelled to believe that even in 
seaports churches exist whose pastors never remind them to pray for 
sailors. The late Dr. DEEMS made them the subject of the missionary 
meetings twice a year; his successor, Rev. AsA D. BLACKBURN, does 
the same. Let their example be followed. 


Tus Society has added to the list of missions aided by it the fol- 
lowing : Kobe, Japan, where JoHN Harmon, an American sailor, is 
doing noble service under the direction of Rev. S. Swann; Nagasaki, 
Japan, where a vigorous mission has grown out of the contributions 
made by the seamen on the U. 8. S. Charleston and by others, which 
is under the local care of a committee formed in part by missionaries ; 
Gloucester, Mass., where Rev. H. C. CHARLTON, reinforced by a strong 
local society, maintains the oldtime work among the deep sea fisher- 
men ; Gottenborg, Sweden, where the converted sailor, CHRISTIAN 
NIELSEN, has won signal success ; and New Haven, Conn., where Rev. 
JoHN O. BercH has long and well served the Woman’s Seamen’s 
Friend Society of Connecticut. 

Considering the financial pressure of the last three years, this 
advance, made mainly within a twelvemonth, is significant. It is the 
habit of this Society of late years not to incur debt. In the avoid- 
ance of debt it has been necessary to deny aid to many applicants. 
The granting of aid is often the needed spur to a quicker benevolent 
pace in the port aided, and the meeting of the conditions on which 
aid is suspended often secures the formation of a local society and a 
permanent work. From this point of view as well as from many 


. 
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others a large increase of this Society’s ability to aid local seamen’s 
missions would mean a large increase of local encouragement and 
strength. Let us have more money, do more work and harvest larger 
results. 


Twenty pages of the November British Chart and Compass are 
given to the memory of Mr, Wiritam Jounson, who for fifty years 
was the missionary of the British and Foreign Sailors’ Society at 
Lowestoft. His ‘‘ quiet, persistent and gracious ” work had made 
such an impression far and wide that his death and funeral were the 
occasion of memorial sermons, letters of condolence and remarkable 
demonstrations of sympathy and grief from notable persons. Secre- 
tary MATTHEWS went down from London to take part in the funeral 
service. Once more it is shown that unobtrusive and humble work 
for Christ is the impressive and permanent work. 


Rev. Donatp McLaren, D.D., having reached the age limit, has 
recently gone on the retired list of chaplains in the U. 8. Navy. Dr. 
McLAREN was commissioned as a chaplain by President LtncoLn on 
March 10, 1863. His first service , continuing two years, was at the 
Naval Academy, then located at Newport, R. I., where in addition to 
his religious work he served in the department of ethics and Eaglish 
studies; he then cruised for two years in the Pacific under Rear-Ad- 
mirals PEARSON and DAHLGREN, and spent the next four years on 
duty at the Naval Academy at Annapolis. After a term of service at 
the New York Navy Yard, in June, 1875, he sailed on the flag-ship 
Tennessee for India, China and Japan, under Rear-Admiral REYNOLDs, 
returning by way of San Francisco, thus completing the circuit of the 
globe. Succeeding service was at the League Island Navy Yard, at 
the Naval Home in Philadelphia, at sea with the North Atlantic 
Squadron, another three years at the New York Navy Yard, another on 
board the Receiving-ship Vermont, and last of all on the training- 
ship Minnesota, making his entire service on the active list thirty- 
three years. 

Dr. McLAaReEn when on leave or on waiting orders was in frequent 
demand as a preacher in churches, and now that he is retired from 
naval service is active in church extension in connection with the 
Presbytery of Brooklyn. The Editor of this Magazine knows from 
the lips of navy chaplains and of sailors that Dr. McLArEN has 
honored the service and maintained a noble record for usefulness. 
Rev. Wxstey O. Hotway, who recently received the degree of doctor 
of divinity from Harvard University, is now the senior chaplain on the 


active list. 
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Ly general the Editor of this Magazine excludes from its pages the 
strictly personal paragraphs of articles and correspondence coming to 
this office, many of which are a comfort and blessing to him in his 
work. An exception is made of the following letter, becauses it 
describes a kind of work which is common to all seamen’s missions, 
because it makes a call for intercessory prayer to which many of our 
readers will warmly respond, and because it introduces two letters of 
seamen which are worth reading. Curiously enough, Mr. C. F. 
Cutter, the leader of the Fulton Street Prayer Meeting, called on us 
just as the last sentence was written, and took a memorandum of the 
request made by Mr. Fatconer. He and all other chaplains are 


assured that the work for seamen is often presented at the Fulton 
Street meeting. 
SarLors’ Rzst, 
DuneEDIN, New ZEALAND, September 29, 1896. 
Rev. Dr. Srirr, 

Dear Sir: By this mail I send you account of the wreck of American ship Patri- 
cian between Australia and New Zealand. One poor fellow was lost; another, AL- 
BERT CuRTIS, an American, was also washed overboard, but the incoming sea washed 
him on board again. I took some interest in Curtis, who was often at my Rest and 
at my home, and if not truly brought to Christ, he certainly was deeply awakened. 
He was a very intelligent young fellow. Whilst in Dunedin most of the crew fre- 
quented our Sailors’ Rest and we tried to show them a little kindness. You will 
see by the paper I send that we gave both crews a tea, and it was in every sense a 
suecess. Of course we made it very homely, and very pointed, loving, personal 
dealing our workers had with all the seamen present. The Patrician’s crew are all 
scattered now. 

The Lord has been very kind and gracious to us of late months, manifestly so in 
conversion of seamen visiting our port, and our little Rest at our gospel meetings 
has been unusually crowd:d; so I thank you and Christian friends for sympathy and 
prayers. Please still remember us, and should there be any concerts for prayer, or 
should you be at any time at the Fulton Street daily prayer meeting, or if not per- 
sonally present I should be grateful if you will send there my urgent and respectful 
request that our work here might be owned and honored by the Lord in the conver- 
sion of very many dear seamen, and also grateful thanks for past and present bless- 
ing. 

We sincerely thank you for your Sattors’ Macazing. It is always a treat to us, 
and personally I get many a cheering thought and encouragement for further ser- 
vice, also cause for praise for what I see the Lord is doing in other lands through 
other workers. Mr, Joun Hercus, my fellow laborer, with other workers send you 
our Christian love and esteem. Again, pray for us and we will for you and all dear 
to you. 

zt Most affectionately your brother in Jesus, 

A, C. Faucongr, 


The two following letters were written to Mr. FALCONER : 


‘‘T am so glad to tell you that the same Lord that heard my humble cry five years 
ago at the Sailors’ Rest (Dunedin) when you led me to the throne of grace has by His 
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power kept me ever since. He has led me victorious all the way, glory be to His 
holy name, I have proved His promises. You may remember that I was almost 
stunned when I saw the plan God had furnished to set me free. You got me to say 
‘God be merciful to me a sinner,’ and He that knoweth the inmost desires of the 
heart answered that prayer, and by His grace I am on the solid Rock to-day with a 
desire to do all I can to spread the good tidings of freedom and liberty to ‘ whoso- 
ever will.’ Almost every evening I am at our meeting telling of God’s love to men 
and warning sinners of the wrath to come. Oh what a blessed life I have got since 
I knelt beside you. God will reward you on that great day. You are far away, but 
you are not forgotten, I have received the spirit of prayer and I ask God to bless 
you, and I believe He will do it. Remember me to —— and all God’s people at the 
Rest. Let us keep right on and we shall meet at the right hand of God.” 


‘* Pardon me for being so lax in answering your kind epistle. My only regret now 
is that I did not seek Jesus ten years ago. Oh the joy unspeakable of serving 
Christ! The joys of earth are not to be compared with it. My delight now is to 
work for my blessed Master. The time is short, the harvest great. I have offered 
myself for God’s work and my application has been favorably received. Your letter 
was to me like a ray of God’s sunshine. I still follow the sea, but I can work for 
Jesus even there. Hallelujah! My heart is full when I think of the pit I was dug 
from; how good and kind and long suffering Jesus was to me. Fancy, He waited 
twenty-one years for me, and then after I had rebelled so long against Him, He re- 
ceived me and put His everlasting arms around me; He loved me and cleansed me, 
glory to Hisname! Love so great, so deep, cannot be explained, but I accept it, I 
belong to a mission and we are trying to bring souls to the Cross. Oh how glorious 
to work for the Lord. It is now eighteen months since I came to Christ, and though 
trouble, danger, sorrow and sickness have been mine, yet to-day I can truthfully say 
‘He has kept, He has sustained me.’ I am proud of Christ, I want people to know 
Iam His. You will remember I was in that American vessel, the Hlinor Vernon, 
which took so long in coming from the United States.” 


THE RESCUED CREW OF THE ‘‘ PATRICIAN.” 


Last Friday evening we decked our Dunedin Sailors’ Rest with British and Amer- 
ican flags, and with such flowers of the season as we could gather—for we, with 
God’s blessing, were going to have a happy night with ‘‘those who go down to the 
sea in ships.” We could not, of course, lose sight of the rescue of the American 
ship Patrician’s crew by the British steamship Fvfeshire; so we invited them to 
meet together under very different circumstances from those which faced them in 
mid-ocean a fortnight before. Then, in the words of Captain STERLING, ‘it was 
the most terrible experience [ ever passed through. I, with all the crew, had almost 
despaired of the ship remaining afloat until the morning, as she was fast settling 
down in the water; the boats had gone and all means of escape were cut off. Think- 
ing all hope was over, I wrote my last message to the world, which I enclosed in a 
bottle, thinking it might possibly be picked up and tell the sad fate of the Patrician 
and her crew. When, however, matters appeared to be at their worst, with feelings 
of joy and thankfulness the crew sighted a ship in the distance bearing down upon 
the wreck. All the terrors of the previous night seemed to vanish at the thought of 
safety,” &c. 

So a number of both crews were with us, also a considerable number of seamen 
from the vessels in harbor, and shore friends who take an interest in our work at the 
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Rest. The building was well filled, and a pleasant three hours spent in personal 
conversation, appropriate hymns for seamen, short addresses, and prayer. During 
the meeting young lady workers in connection with our Rest handed round an 
abundance of good things, and all ‘‘on board” seemed to enjoy themselves exceed- 
ingly. Amongst those who spoke, perhaps, the most naturally touching was ALBERT 
Curtis, A. B., one of the rescued party. He rose simply to return thanks on behalf 
of his shipmates, but went on to tell of his past thoughtless days, of his home life, 
and of his mother and father, of his thoughts of them and all his sins, and his many 
earnest prayers to God when helpless and hopeless on the wreck; of his deep grati- 
tude to his rescuers, and, above all, to God, and of his desire in future to be His. 
He was followed by boatswain Movar and quartermaster Martin, who, with chief 
officer Ross, manned the Fifeshire’s lifeboat and rescued the crew. Both spoke in 
simple words of their joy in being permitted the privilege of helping their fellow-sea- 
men in distress. What was very noticeable in the remarks of the above three seamen, 
they emphatically confessed their helplessness and gave all the glory and praise to 
God alone. After the seamen had in their own way told their simple yet touching 
story, shore friends in words of cheer, warning, and entreaty spoke of Him 


Who sitteth o’er the waterfloods, and He is strong to save; 

He sitteth o’er the waterfioods, and guides each drifting wave; 
Tho’ loud around the vessel’s prow the waves may toss and break, 
Yet at His word they sink to rest, as on a tranquil lake. 

And every tempest-driven bark, with Jesus for its guide, 

Will soon be moored in harbor calm, in glory to abide. 


At the close quite a number of seamen waited for personal conversation, and we 
fondly hope some may have’ ‘‘ crossed the line” out of darkness into His marvellous 
light.—A. R. Falconer, in the Christian Outlook. 


The mission of Miss DELANEY at 22 Catharine Slip, New York, is 
one that receives God’s blessing in the conversion of seamen. The 
following letter is cheering : 


“* My dear Miss Delaney: I thank the Lord every night for drawing me to Him- 
self and giving me the power to come out and give myself to Him and trust Him on 
the 13th of July in the Catharine Slip Mission. I am writing to brother Connor 
and I am telling him that I always think of the mission as a Bethel, which means 
house of God, for it has been the very house of God to us. I must tell you the Lord 
has been very near to me at times and has kept me. I have had only one row so far 
on the voyage; one of the men was shirking his duty, so I had to talk pretty sharp 
to him. When I come off watch at eight o’clock I sometimes give out a hymn, sing it, 
then pray and read a chapter, then explain it all to myself and God, and tell Him I 
want to be like Him. You remember the Testament you gave me that first night, 
the 13th; well, I keep it down ia the store, and many a peek I get at it when 1 am 
on duty. This morning I came across where Paul is praying for the Ephesians, iii, 
14 to 21, and it seems just what I want, His Spirit in the inner man, rooted and 
grounded in love; then the breadth, length, depth and height, and to know the love 
of Christ. Look it up; itis grand. I have had some serious talks with the third 
mate and I even read through the Church of England catechism and proved out of 
it and the Bible that we have Christ’s own word that we have (in the present tense) 
now everlasting life, and I have also been speaking to the chief, 
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** Dear sister, ask the Lord to give me grace to live Christ, because it is when 
men see that we have been with Jesus that they know and feel in their hearts that 
there is something wrong. Hong and I are getting along very well and we often 
read the Word together and speak about Jesus.” 


After arrival in port he writes : 


‘‘T have got a letter from home and they are so pleased to hear that I have given 
myself to Jesus; my sister is so glad, she tells me quite a lot of Scripture to read, 
3rd Revelations, about what is promised to those who overcome through the Spirit; 
Psalms 17, 18, 37, 143. You see how Scotch; all about the Psalms because mother 
is very fond of them. Iam so glad and thankful; the Lord seems to be letting me 
have all the good things first; however, trouble will come, but also grace to deliver.” 


Loan Lispraries. The captain of the schooner Oora S. McKay 
says of No. 9,977 that ‘‘ the books have been read and appreciated by 
all.” The master of the schooner Charles D. Hall writes of No. 9,723 
that it was ‘“‘read with pleasure and profit to all the ship’s company.” 
The master of the schooner Montana writes of No. 9,138: 


It is a source of much pleasure to myself and others aboard ship during our 
various voyages; in fact I don’t know what we should do without it. 


The steward and mate of the schooner Harriet C. Kerlin write of 
No. 9,212: 


We the officers and crew are very thankful for your library, which is very inter- 
esting to us in our lonesome hours at sea, and wish the work success in every way to 
help the poor seamen along to see the light of God. 


The master of the brig G. B. Lockhart writes of No. 9,924 : 


My two last libraries have been perused with pleasure both by my officers, crew 
and myself, and I heartily thank the donors for their kindness, 


The captain of the schooner Bianca writes of No. 9,951: 

For a period of more than eight years I have had one of your libraries on board of 
my vessel, and I have always found much pleasure and comfort in reading its con- 
tents as well as my crew, and I can truthfully testify to much good it has done. 
Please accept my most sincere thanks for keeping my vessel supplied with such good 
reading. And more, I have always found your agents ever ready and willing to 
exchange libraries, and put themselves to much trouble to select such books as you 
may ask for. 


The master of the schooner Gypsum Hmpress writes of No. 10,026 : 


I feel it my duty in returning this library to tender you humble thanks for the use 
of so many good books, and to assure you they have been highly appreciated by my- 
self, officers and crew. Yours is a noble work and cannot fail to be highly appre- 
ciated by all seafaring men; and I trust greatly owned and blessed by our kind 
Father in heaven. 

No. 10,030 was put on board the ship Mary L. Cushing, and the 
ship Henry Failing received No. 10,033. The master of the Henry 


Failing writes of both: 
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We retain the Bible Dictionary and one of Barnes’ Notes, which my wife and 
daughter thought they would like to have; trusting this will be all right and we will 
see that they are returned after this voyage. The books have been read with much 


interest forward and aft. 


The master of the bark St. Mary writes of No. 10,180: 

We have had the pleasure of reading the books of your library and helieve them 
to be very beneficial to us and also to many others, and we feel thankful to the So- 
ciety for the great work it is doing all over the world. 


The master cf the bark Portland Lloyds writes of No. 10,2238: 


I cannot say what good it did; sailors as a rule 


It has been read by my crew. 
[But there were plenty of 


don’t take much interest in reading religious books. 
others.—Eb. | 


The steward of the ship Vigilant writes of No. 10,278: 


It bas been on board for one year’s voyage. We are very glad to have your library 
on board to have a lecture at our leisure time while at sea. 


The master of the bark Saranac writes of No. 10,298, referring also 


to No. 10,136: 

As to library. No. 10,186 I have to report of it, as I should of every library that is 
put on board of a ship that is going to sea, particularly ships that go on long voy- 
ages, that it is a very useful appendage to a ship’s outfit; for instance, we have been 
ninety-six days at sea from New York to Adelaide, and I should think that the books 
have been read by officers and crew at least two or three times, and I am sure that 
these books have not done any harm, if no good; and I know that they have been 
the means of passing many an hour away pleasantly. I myself consider it is a gcod 
work and does much good on board ship where the books are freely circulated. 


For The Sailors’ Magazine. 


NOW ORNEVER! 


BY REV. C. J. JONES, D. D. 


Imagine a condition of things 
something like this: A generous 
government possessing an un- 
bounded and partially occupied 
territory, a land very far off, in 
which wealth incalculable may be 
secured by the industrious and 
frugal without capital to begin 
with. And imagine further that 
the same government, fitting out 
an expedition freighted with all 
necessary implements and means 
for securing the products of that 
virgin soil, and offering a free 
passage and liberal outfit to all 


who are willing to go and take 
possession, with a guarantee that 
they shall never be dispossessed. 
And suppose, in addition, a day 
set for the sailing of the expedi- 
tion, with the assurance that while 
there is room for all there will be 
no delay for any reason of the 
hour of departure, and no repeti- 
tion of the expedition, so that all 
may know that the opportunity 
once /os¢ is lost forever. 

The day and hour of sailing ar- 
rives. Many are already on board ; 
the sails loosed, the anchor is a- 
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weigh, the gangways closed and 
the Jacob’s ladder taken in-board. 
Just as the jib is run up and the 
sheet hauled to windward to pay 
her off, a boat is seen to push out 
from the shore bearing a solitary 
passenger who is signaling the 
ship. The oarsman is making 
frantic efforts to overtake and get 
alongside. But the good ship is 
forging ahead and he hears the 
ominous words, ‘‘'T'oo late! Too 
late!” and has the mortification 
of seeing the vessel ‘fill away” 
and leave him behind. 

Is there any injustice done to 
him who fails on account of his 
own procastination ? Can he reas- 
onably expect a new expedition to 
be fitted out, organized for hig 
special benefit ? Is there any pal- 
liation for his chagrin and shame ? 
Who can blame the government 
for the result of his own tardiness ? 
He had his golden opportunity 
with the rest. But like Lot’s wife 
he “lingered” and dared to tri- 
fle away his convenient seasons. 
The ever precious now! He lost 
his passage and now has all the 
future wherein to mourn his own 
folly, to remember that ‘hell is 
paved with good intentions.” 

The reader may say ‘‘ this is al- 
legory.” You are right! But this 
allegory has for its literal or real- 
istic resemblance a condition of 
things in every-day life. The Word 
of God is full of allegories, but 
they are all of them life saving. 
A parable is an allegory with a 
moral purpose, in which imaginary 
persons and things are used to 
represent persons and_ things 
which have a real existence. The 
government here is the divine 
Ruler of the universe. The un- 
bounded territory is the heaven of 
life eternal. The provision made 
is the way of salvation in Christ 
Jesus. ‘The vessel chartered for 
the purpose of conveying those 
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who were invited, and to whom a 
free passage is offered, is the ‘‘ gos- 
pel ship.” She has been freighted 
and fitted and provisioned by the 
infinitely holy and ever blessed 
God, and is under the command 
of her ever faithful Captain, the 
Lord Jesus Christ, who has con- 
veyed in safety countless myriads 
of hungry and homeless souls to 
that land of broad rivers, purling 
streams and fertile fields, without 
the loss of a single soul. 

The time of sailing is now. 
There can be no postponement for 
any cause. ‘To-day if you will 
hear His voice, harden not your 
hearts.” Grasp the opportunity at 
once and avoid the results of a 
fatal neglect. For, as the Span- 
ish proverb has it, ‘‘The road of 
by-and-by leads to the town of 
NEVER.” 

7 


Stability in Motion. 


True stability is in fluctuation 
rather than in immovyableness. 
The restless sea is more permanent 
than the unyielding rock. Moun- 
tains change, as the ocean does 
not. A passage can be tunneled 
through a mountain, or the moun- 
tain can be leveled by man’s en- 
gineering, or by nature’s attrition. 
But if a passage be forced through 
the seas, the returning waters 
quickly restore all as before. God 
makes the seas, not the hills, the 
type of the permanency and fixed- 
ness of the world He has created: 
‘“‘For he hath founded it upon 
the seas, and established it upon 
the floods.” The mountains are 
grand in their steadfastness; but 
the ocean is majestic in its cease- 
less swing of unyielding power. 
Death and the grave are always 
the same. Life is never at a stand- 
still, The mountains are impres- 
sive as death. The ocean is potent 
with ceaseless life.—S. S. Times. 
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LIVING 


BY REV. H. 


To understand this expression 
we nust go to Bible lands. Springs, 
fountains and running streams 
were called by the Jews living 
water, in opposition to dead and 
stagnant water. Living water was 
ever prized for purposes of ablu- 
tion, for the Orientals do not dip 
their hands in water when wash- 
ing, but have it poured on them 
by a servant when they cannot 
have access to a fountain. 

The merchant ships in Smyrna 
Bay half a century ago had to use 
very simple means in order to ob- 
tain water. They would put some 
casks into the long-boat, and some 
smaller ones called breakers, which 
would hold some three pails, and 
which were long in structure, so 
as to be carried on. the shoulder. 
We generally landed near the old 
tumble-down custom house, in a 
wall of which was a small foun- 
tain open to the street. Here we 
would put down our water-break- 
ers, for the fountain was always 
running, but we had many inter- 
ruptions, and it was slow work, 
for Turk after Turk would come 
along and push our breakers aside 
and perform their ablutions. It 
was interesting to watch each man 
catching the cooling water in the 
hollow of his hand, bathing his 
brows and eyes, flushing his nos- 
trils and carefully going over his 
ears, which had his special care. 
All the time he would murmur a 
prayer, as I supposed, and though 
I could not understand one word, 
I used to think it meant ‘ Cooling 
water of life, precious living wa- 
ter,’ perhaps ‘‘wash me and I 
shall be clean” ; why not? These 
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were the only occasions I ever 
heard Moslems pray, though I have 
heard the call to prayer many 
times from the Muezzin, on the 
slender balcony of the minarets, 
at peep of day, and sunrise, and 
again at sunset and when the last 
glint of light left the sky. 

When men cannot secure the 
pleasure of a fountain they must 
have the water supplied to them 
artificially by means of pouring 
from a vessel. In rambling through 
the bazaars of Constantinople and 
Smyrna one is struck with the 
number of copper vessels exposed 
for sale. These resemble coffee 
pots with long, slender, curved 
spouts, and made for the hands of 
servants to pour water on the 
hands of their masters, as Hlisha 
did upon the hands of Elijah. 

In the light of these habits the 
appeal in Jeremiah is very impres- 
sive: ‘‘They have forsaken Me, 
saith the Lord, the fountain of 
living waters.” And the Lord 
beautifully employs this figure in 
talking with the woman of Sama- 
via, “‘If thou knewest the gift of 
God, and who it is that saith un- 
to thee, give me to drink, thou 
wouldst have asked of him and he 
would have given thee living wa- 
ter.” 


“T want that grace that springs from 
thee, 
That quickens all things where it flows; 
And make a wretched thorn like me 
Bloom as the myrtle or the rose. 


“* Dear fountain of delight unknown, 
No longer sink below the brine; 
Bat overflow, and pour me down 
A living and life-giving stream.” 
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PILOT BOATS AND LIFE-SAVING. 


BY CAPT. JOHN C. WOLF. 


FORTY-SIX YEARS IN THE SERVICE. 


About 1853, in a stormy night, 
a young man was washed over- 
board from the pilot boat David 
Mitchell, he and I being the only 
two on deck, trying to secure two 
yawls. The way I was saved was 
this: 1 saw the sea coming and 
made a leap toward the forward 
hatch; the sea threw me down, 
but my feet being in the forward 
hatch the slide was shoved over so 
as to hold me fast, and through 
the mercy of God I was spared. 
The other man was lost. 

On the pilot boat Moses H. 
Grinnell, in 1858, on another 
stormy day, another young man 
was washed overboard; he left a 
wife and two children to mourn 
his loss. I saw the sea coming 
and took hold of the main halyard 
and thus was saved. 

Some twenty-five years ago we 
took off a crew from a brig laden 
with coal, in a sinking condition, 
which sunk very soon afterward. 
About the same time we fell in 
with a steamer in a sinking condi- 
tion and saved her crew. The 
steamer went down soon after- 
ward. 

One night while we were be- 
tween the two light-ships, as we 
were sailing along we saw a young 
man overboard hanging on to a 
little step. He had been in the 
water about four hours. Life was 
almost gone. When he heard our 
voices at 2 a. m. he called to us 
to save him. As quick as possi- 
ble we launched one of our yawls 
and rescued him. He had jumped 
overboard from a Nova Scotia 
bark when the mate had been ill- 


treating the crew. He thought it 
better to jump in the water and 
endeavor to swim to one of the 
light-ships in preference to being 
beaten perhaps to death before he 
reached Europe. He was an Amer- 
ican sailor born out West. 

One day while sailing from Stat- 
en Island toward Red Hook, in 
the pilot boat Mary A. Williams, 
we fell in with a sail boat capsized 
with three men clinging to the 
bottom of the boat. I saved them. 
The three belonged to Hartford, 
Conn. One offered me some money 
for.saving him, but I told him I 
did not save people’s lives for 
money, for it was my delight to 
do so. Another time while the 
boat was coming up a man was 
picked off from the bottom of a 
small boat capsized in the lower 
bay and thus was saved. I can- 
not recall the names of these ves- 
sels, it being so long ago. 

In 1864, in February, the pilot 
boat America fell in with the 
schooner Rose Esterbrook. It was 
a very cold, stormy day, the vessel 
being covered with ice and in a 
sinking condition. At three o’clock 
in the morning the _ schooner’s 
boat, partly smashed, came along- 
side, about fifteen minutes after- 
wards the schooner went down, 
but the crew were saved. 

The above are only a few inci- 
dents of life-saving by a few of 
the twenty-eight pilot boats. 

I thank the AMERICAN SEA- 
MEN’S FRIEND SocrEry for the 
loan library, the books of which 
have been useful to the crews of 
the pilot boat Mary A. Williams. 
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THE CRIMPING SYSTEM. 


Mr. Joseph Livesley, the Reader 
of the Manchester Ship Canal, re- 
cently said before the Missions to 
Seamen Society: 


“JT am glad to say that that sys- 
tem is not nearly so prevalent as it 
was in days gone by, and I venture 
to think that that change is due 
in no small measure to the eiforts 
of the Missions to Seamen. Sea- 
men have learnt that we are their 
friends, and they come to us in all 
times of trouble and difficulty. 
Perhaps you will allow me to give 
you one or two of my experiences 
in regard to crimping. 

“One of my most recent ex- 
periences was in Manchester. I 
was waiting for a certain ship to 
come in, after a long voyage, 
having ascertained that the crew 
had a lot of money to draw. I[ also 
noticed a lot of men waiting about, 
there were the butcher, the baker, 
the tailor, all waiting to pounce 
upon poor Jack and extort as 
much money out of him as possi- 
ble, by fair means or foul. How- 
ever, | managed when the ship 
came alongside to be first on board, 
and after considerable opposition 
from the crimps, got the seamen 
to come with me to the Institute 
and stay there until they were 
paid off. There were eleven of 
them altogether. When pay day 
came I went down to the shipping 
office. I found these sailors sur- 
rounded by the crimps who were 
again doing their best to get hold 
of them. However, I manged to 
get all the seamen away except 
one. 

*‘T had previously arranged 
that I would see to all their bag- 
gage and get their railway tickets 
and see them safely into the train. 
I chartered a waggonette and got 


the ten men and their luggage on 
the vehicle and drove off to the 
station. On our way who should 
we meet but the other seaman 
who had preferred to go off with 
the crimp. After some persuasion 
he said he would come with us. 
The difficulty then arose as to his 
baggage, so I left them all in the 
waggonette and went back for his 
baggage. When I returned, to 
my dismay I found the waggonette 
empty. On making inquiries I 
soon found the men, one in one 
shop, one in another. They had 
all had to spend something. They 
were just like children, could not 
keep a penny in their pockets. 
However, after many difficulties, 
the details of which I need not 
trouble you with, I got them all 
to the station and safely into the 
train. Just as it was moving off 
one of the seamen leaned out of 
the window and said, ‘ Well, sir, 
they talk about Christy Hanity, 
this is what I call practical Christy 
Hanity.’ This, I can assure you, 
is no isolated case. I could give 
you many more instances in which 
sailors are most grateful for the 
trouble we take in saving them 
from the crimps.” 


Capt. J. C. Robinson said: 


**T should just like to give you 
one illustration from my own ex- 
perience of the crimping system. 
It shall only be a mild one, or else 
I might perhaps both shock and 
frighten you. 

“Twenty years ago (I hope it is 
not the same to-day, though I have 
my doubts), on arriving in New 
York after an eight months’ voy- 
age round by India, the crimps 
(called in that go-ahead port by 
the honorable name of shipping- 
masters) came on board and took 
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away half my crew who were fool- 
ish enough to believe their lying 
promises, and I was legally requisi- 
tioned for their pay—seven months 
for each man. I refused, and did 
all I could to get my men back. 
Sailing time came round, and a 
United States Marshal was put on 
board to seize the ship until the 
pay due these men was handed 
over. I threatened law and was 
laughed at. I went to our British 
Minister, who told me he could do 
nothing, unless I was prepared to 
detain the ship and carry the case 
to Washington; that then I might 
gain the day, but it would not be 
healthy to return to New York af- 
terwards: that it was a custom of 
the port, and I had better submit! 
So I went to the scoundrel who 
called himself my shipping-master 
(for these sharks divide the ships 
amongst them, and observe a kind 
of honor amongst thieves). He 
received me affably; compliment- 
ed me on my perseverance; reck- 
oned it was no use fighting against 
fate; and guessed I was come to 
square up like a man. On my 
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asking him how I was to know 
that the seamen got their wages, 
he laughed in my face; told me 
not to worry about that, for they 
would never see a stiver of it; 
that they had had their fling, and 
were shipped off long ago. He 
then informed me IJ should have 
my share of the plunder; and that 
I was to engage seamen in the 
place of the others from him, 
whose month’s wages in advance 
he would also trouble me for; in 
return for which consideration, he 
would undertake to see that the 
men were on board at the right 
time. And on board they were 
sure enough—dead drunk. This, 
as I have already told you, is only 
a mild illustration. 

“For being the means of put- 
ting a stop to this state of things 
in British ports, we have to thank 
The Missions to Seamen, for they 
unleashed the hounds of law that 
drove these vermin from their 
dens. It is small wonder, there- 
fore, that we regard the Society 
with grateful acknowledgment.” 


A HURRICANE AT SEA. 


Charles March was born in Barn- 
staple in December, 1793, the 
youngest but one of a family of 
twenty-one children. Asa lad he 
was active and good-natured, and 
early showed his liking for a sea- 
faring life. Entering the Royal 
Navy he saw active service in the 
expedition sent to put a stop to 
the practices of the pirates of Al- 
giers. 

In one engagement he was 
wounded by a piece of canister 
shot which he carried in his breast 
to his dying day. During the 
same battle, when stooping to pick 
up some article which an officer 


had dropped, a chain-shot flew 
over his bent form, which, but for 
his change of position, must have 
proved his instant death. 

After attaining the rank of lieu- 
tenant, March exchanged the navy 
for the merchant service, and af:er 
an interval spent on shore obtain- 
ed the command of a trading ves- 
sel. A sermon heard one day in 
church during this interval prov- 
ing the means of his conversion, 
he tried his utmost through his 
after career to induce the members 
of his crew to live godly, righteous, 
and sober lives. 

Captain March saw God’s hand 
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in every event, and he sought Di- 
vine guidance at every step in his 
life. Once, when but a few days 
out from port, his vessel encoun- 
tered a terrific storm, of which 
his diary gives the following ac- 
count: 

“Sunday, Dec. 5.—About noon 
we had a shift of wind from 8. W. 
to N.W. At two, just as I was 
thinking of making more sail (be- 
ing under close-reefed topsails), 
the wind having become more 
favorable, it freshened, and in a 
few minutes it blew a complete 
gale, which as quickly increased 
to a hurricane. Ali effort to take 
in sail being now useless, I gave 
orders to cut them away that we 
might save the masts and the ship. 
Those which had been furled were 
blowing adrift, and no man dared 
to venture his life near them; in- 
deed it was next to impossible to 
do any work aloft except by knives 
and axes. 

«<The scene was now truly awful; 
the sea became white with foam, 
which blew over us like heavy rain, 
the ship trembled like a leaf, and 
the mast threatened every minute 
to go over the side. ‘The roar of 
the wind was such that no human 
voice could be heard, except when 
shouting in each other’s ears, and 
most of our work was done by 
signs. It appeared as if God were 
about to destroy us by the breath 
of His month, for there had not 
Leen the least warning of the tem- 
pest in the face of the sky. 

“*Tt was so unusual that we all 
wondered where the wind came 
from, none of us having ever wit- 
nessed anything like it before. A 
jib, only new the day before, was 
torn from the stay with all its 
hanks and was instantly cut away 
to save the bowsprit. The foresails 
and topsails were also cut away to 
save the masts and the ship; both 
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the top-gallant sails would have 
been also cut away, but no one 
cared to venture so high, and the 
wind soon cleared the yards. I tried 
to wear the ship before the wind, 
but found she was unmanageable. 

“About four o’clock, when the 
wreck was cleared, I went to the 
crew in the forecastle and told 
them I was not come to frighten, 


‘but to pray with them, for we had 


now nothing else to do. I read 
and explained the first chapter of 
Jonah, and then offered prayer, 
after which the second mate broke 
out praying without my asking 
him. 

«TJ then encouraged them all to 
put up their petitions to God, after 
the example of the heathen ship’s 
company we had just been read- 
ing about. I told them I felt 
much strengthened and comforted, 
as I thought I had an interest in 
Christ and hoped they might pos- 
sess the same assurance, and said 
that if the sbip-load of gold were 
offered to me I would not exchange 
my hope for it. We parted after 
singing, ‘ Praise God from whom 
all blessings flow.’ 

“‘Midnight.—The hurricane still 
in full fury. 

“‘Monday, 6, Daylight. — The 
violence of the wind has somewhat 
abated, but it is still blowing with 
great force. During my absence 
on deck from my dear wife she 
thought the ship must be shaken 
to pieces, and was grieved with the 
apprehension that we should not 
see each other before death. Some- 
times she felt calm and resigned, 
and then again was she distressed 
by the great enemy. God certainly 
has heard our prayers in a won- 
derful manner, which I hope to 
remember and record to the praise 
of His blessed name. 

“Tuesday, 7.—The gale con- 
tinues to abate. Set the trysails; 
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by sunset got some of the wreck 
cleared and set new topsails. Oh 
that the goodness of God may lead 
us all to repentance! This morn- 
ing the ship put on a melancholy 
appearance with her tattered sails 
and rigging, a specimen of God’s 
judgment and mercy. May we 
praise Him for both.” 

Spiritual fruit did not at once 
appear as the result of this alarm- 
ing event and the lessons which 
Captain March sought to draw 
from it; but in the spring of the 
next year he made an entry which 
shows that good did follow: 
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‘*Last week I had some inter- 
esting conversation with one of 
the sailors who seemed to be truly 
awakened. ‘The first thing that 
set him thinking seriously was the 
hurricane that overtook the ship 
on the 5th of December last. He 
was then struck with his unfitness 
for death. I remember thinking 
at the time that good would result 
from such a scene. ‘The man says 
he enjoys our daily worship and 
feels thankful to God for having 
brought him to such a ship.’— 
friendly Greetings. 


TREASURE SEEKERS, 


“<« There is a storm brewing, sir,” 
said an old fisherman in answer to 
a question I had put to nim regard- 
ing the weather. ‘‘ Look at them,” 
he continued, pointing to a bank 
of dark rolling clouds that seemed 
to be rapidly rising out of the sea; 
“‘they mean something. And just 
listen to the wind, too; yes, there 
will be a storm before morning.” 

The man’s words proved true. 
Ere the morning sun rose the 
clouds had broken and heavy tor- 
rents of rain fallen. The wind, 
too, had risen to a gale and lashed 
the waves into a seething fury. 

Once more I found myself upon 
the beach where I had seen the 
fisherman the previous night. 

“© You see I was right, sir,” said 
the old man. ‘‘ There will be a 
sight of people down here when 
the tide turns.” 

“What for?” I inquired, for I 
was a stranger in the place and 
did not know the habits of the 
people. 

‘* They come to look after any- 
thing that may have been washed 
up in the storm.” 

“Indeed!” I said. ‘‘And do 


they ever find anything worth 
having?” 

** Not much now, I think,” was 
the answer. ‘‘ There is plenty of 
wood left on the beach when the 
tide goes down, but it is not of 
much account, though some of 
them gather it up for burning. 
The boys pick up old nails and 
screws, or anything that they can 
sell for a few halfpence; sometimes 
there are some goodish bits of rope 
drifted in; they like to catch hold 
of that—it sells well.” 

“‘T shall come down after the 
turn of the tide,” I said. 

“‘It’s no use; you won’t find 
anything worth your having,” was 
the answer. 

“* Nevertheless, I shall be here,” 
I answered. 

The old man turned away as if 
disgusted with me for my deter- 
mination, but afew halfpence that 
I tendered him for the informa- 
tion he had given put him ina 
good humor, and for a few min- 
utes he chatted on general topics, 
but said nothing more about the 
treasure seekers. 

The tide began to go down at 
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nine o’clock, and by twelve I was 
again on the beach. I noticed a 
few boys and girls standing about 
close to the water’s edge, ready to 
pounce upon anything that might 
be left by a receding wave, but they 
didn’t seem to have much“ luck,” 
as they would have called it. 

An hour or two later more peo- 
ple came; men and women now; 
and among the searchers on the 
beach I noticed my acquaintance, 
the boatman. 

“They must be looking for 
something more valuable than bits 
of rope, old nails, or drift-wood,” 
I said to myself; and curiosity im- 
pelled me to make the inquiry of 
more than one of the searchers; 
but I was evidently looked upon 
with suspicion, and could get no 
answer more satisfactory than that 
‘“‘they were looking for anything 
they could find,” or ‘‘ nothing par- 
ticular,” or something equally 
evasive. 

After watching them for some 
time I returned to the house of 
the friend with whom I was stay- 
ing, and in the course of conver- 
sation told him how I had spent 
the morning, and remarked upon 
the unsatisfactory answers I had 
obtained about the object of the 
search on the beach. 

“‘T think I can explain it to 
you,” said my friend, ‘‘'The peo- 
ple are looking for coins. There 
is a tradition, probably a true one, 
that in the reign of Queen Eliza- 
beth a vessel laden with bullion 
was wrecked just outside the har- 
bor, and the treasure lost. It is 
certainly a fact that sometimes, 
after a storm, golden coms of 
that reign have been washed up, 
and found on the beach. I suspect 
that your boatman made a slip 
when he first said anything about 
the people that would come to 
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look down on the beach, and find- 
ing you inquisitive he tried to pre- 
vent you searching by saying what 
he did about old nails, and so on.” 

Here was the mystery explained 
at once. 1 had evidently been 
looked upon as an interloper. Had 
I found a coin, some one else’s 
chance of doing so would have 
been gone. 

The Word of God says, of a 
treasure far greater than millions 
of gold, ‘‘ Seek, and ye shall find.” 
There is nothing doubtful in this 
assertion. It does not read, ‘‘ Seek 
and ye may find,” nor ‘‘Seek at 
such and such a time, and you 
may be rewarded for your dili- 
gence.” No; it is simply, ‘‘ Seek, 
and ye shall find.” It is a -com- 
mand to seek, with the assurance 
that, by doing so, finding will be- 
come a certainty. 

The treasure to be sought con- 
sists of many things. Forgiveness 
of our sins; sanctification and sal- 
vation of our souls; peace with 
God—that peace which passeth all 
understanding; fellowship with 
God; God’s love in life, His com- 
fort in death, a home with Him 
throughout eternity. All these 
are contained in the treasure 
which all may have for the seek- 
ing; and all, in and through 
Christ, by receiving Him, believ- 
ing on His name, and becoming a 
child of God. 

How then is it that so many 
never possess them? Only because 
they do notseek them. They pre- 
fer the pleasures of sin for a sea- 
son, to the love of God throughout 
life and eternity. 

God grant that all who read this 
paper may seek and find the treas- 
ure, and having found it, be the 
means of causing others to seek 
it too.—G. H. 8., in Friendly 
Greetings. 
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A BISHOP OF HEROIC MOULD. 


THE GALLANT RESCUE OF FOUR SAILORS BY THE REY. JOSEPH C. 
HARTZELL WHEN A STUDENT AT EVANSTON, 


The Rey. Joseph ©. Hartzell, 
who is to go out into the “ Dark 
Continent” to succeed Bishop 
Taylor, is made of heroic mould, 
as the following story of his early 
manhood will clearly demonstrate. 

Dr. Hartzell was born of Penn- 
sylvania German parents who had 
splendid constitutions physically. 
He was brought up on a farm un- 
til he was seventeen years of age. 
In 1861 he went to school in Evans- 
ton, now one of the suburbs of 
Chicago. Young Hartzell had a 
good, strong body, and was of fine 
athletic proportions. During the 
eleven years that he was working 
his way through the University and 
the theological seminary, he took 
good care of his physical health. 
Swimming was one of the young 
student’s diversions. It was his 
practice at Evanston to go out and 
swim in the breakers after a storm. 
There was no life-station at Hvans- 
ton at that time. On the morning 
of May 10, 1864, just as the crowd 
of theological students was coming 
out of the dormitory building on 
the lake shore, a dark object was 
seen several miles from shore, rid- 
ing on the rough waters. ‘There 
had been a severe storm the night 
before, and the waves were rolling 
in from the northeast, while the 
wind had shifted so that it was 
blowing a strong breeze directly 
from the north, cold as from the 
North Pole. With the aid of a 
field glass it was seen that the 
dark object was the hull of a 
wrecked vessel, and that it was 
being driven southwesterly by the 
waves and the wind, and must 
strike the sand bars somewhere 
south of the town. LHyanston 1s 


twelve miles north of Chicago, 
along the lake shore, and is the 
seat of Northwestern University 
and Garrett Biblical Institute. 
Dr. Hartzell was then a student 
in the latter institution. 

Soon all the students and a 
large company of the townspeople 
were on the shore, watching the 
disabled vessel as it drifted south- 
ward and nearer the shore. As 
the vessel came nearer those on 
shore discovered five men standing 
close together on the bow. It was 
a lumber vessel, and during the 
storm the night before the lumber 
had shifted, the vessel capsized 
and the masts were all swept away. 
The five sailors, however, clung to 
the wreck. After the masts were 
swept off the vessel righted. By 
great efforts, clinging to the cord- 
age, the half-frozen sailors were 
able to get up on the vessel, where 
they could only wait to drift 
whithersoever the winds and the 
waves listed. In this condition 
the vessel stranded on a sandbar, 
something less than a quarter of 
a mile from the shore. The water 
was very cold, so cold, indeed, 
that an old sea captain said that 
no man could live in it five min- 
utes. Every wave that struck the 
vessel dashed over it, dreaching 
the men with icy water. ‘There 
were no lifeboats. No ordinary 
skiff could possibly live. The men 
held up their hands in mute appeal 
to the large crowd on the shore— 
the safe shore, that they had so 
little hope of ever reaching alive. 
The crowd was utterly helpless. 
By-and-by one of the exhausted 
men on the wreck fell down, and 
they saw his comrades carry him 
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back, and, as they afterward learn- 
ed, drop him in the hold of the 
vessel so that he would not be 
swept away. He had perished 
from the cold. The four returned 
and stood with their arms extend- 
ed in a silent appeal. 

The experience Hartzell had in 
swimming in the midst of the 
breakers made him think that he 
could reach them, so, with a few 
of the students, he went up the 
shore a couple of hundred yards, 
doffed his shoes and heavier gar- 
ments and tied the end of a small 
rope to his waist. The vessel was 
lying with the bow a little to the 
northwest, and Hartzell could see 
along its side, and parallel with 
the shore, a long mast, one end of 
which was held by the ropes to 
the deck, and the other was sev- 
eral feet from the hull. By every 
wave that passed, the student 
could see its end thrown up. His 
plan was to reach the end of the 
spar or mast, climb along it, and 
then up the side of the vessel by 
the ropes that hung over. He start- 
ed at least two hundred yards 
above a point opposite the wreck, 
calculating that the wind and the 
waves would drive him southward. 
The undertow is the chief danger 
to a swimmer in the breakers. 
Young Hartzell had on heavy 
woollen socks, and the first under- 
tow that caught his feet swept the 
socks off. 

While the brave swimmer could 
touch bottom he sprang through 
the top of each breaker as high as 
ne could. When that could no 
longer be done, he would then 
dive through them and make as 
much space as possible before 
meeting the next one. The rope 
was not played out fast enough, 
and that, together with the wind 
and waves, drove him rapidly 
southward, and he began to fear 
that he could not make the lower 
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end of the mast, but he succeed- 
ed with not three feet to spare. 
Then clasping his arms and legs 
around the mast he shuffled along. 
When a swelling breaker would 
come, he would clasp the mast 
tightly and let it pass, be buried 
many feet in the icy water, and 
then shuffle along as many feet as 
possible before the next breaker 
came. At last he reached the ves- 
sel where the ropes hung over, and 
succeeded in climbing up over the 
side. 

The captain of the vessel step- 
ped forward to meet the heroic 
student, as he gained the deck. 
The captain’s face was without 
expression, as white as snow and 
looked as if it was frozen. He laid 
his icy cold hand on the young 
man’s shoulder and said: ‘* God 
bless you. You area man.” Hart- 
zell pulled at the end of a small 
rope which had been tied to the 
end of a larger one, and fastened 
the larger one to the ship. Will- 
ing hands came out along the line 
to meet the men. The captain 
said to the young savior: ‘* You 
go first,” only to get the answer: 
“*No, I shall be the very last.” 
The young student helped the 
half-dead crew and captain one by 
one over the side of the vessel, and 
with their remaining strength 
they clung to the rope, making 
their way through the breakers 
until they were within the reach 
of helpers on the shore, until at 
last they were all safe, but scarce- 
ly more than half alive. The citi- 
sens of Evanston had a largely 
attended public meeting and pre- 
sented to the young student an 
encyclopedia.— The Tribune. 


te 


‘Oh pray, that when the tempest’s breath 
Shall fiercely sweep my way about, 

I make not shipwreck of my faith 
In the unbottomed sea of doubt,” 
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CURIOUS LAMPS. 


Nearly all the jelly-fish are lumi- 
nous, and on dark nights the sight 
as one gazes down into the water 
is a marvelous one. Instead of 
darkness and gloom, the water ap- 
pears to be filled with lights which 
move in every direction, with long 
tails like comets, others like mimic 
suns and moons. These remark- 
able creatures are so delicate that 
many can be seen but not felt, and 
nearly all are ninety-five per cent. 
water; so that when exposed to 
the sun they soon disappear, evap- 
orating like water itself. They 
range in size from specimens just 
visible to monsters almost capable 
of stopping a boat, and with a 
maze of tentacles sufficient to 
drown a man or seriously poison 
him by the discharge of their bat- 
teries of lasso-cells. 

One of the largest jelly-fishes 
ever seen in American waters was 
observed by Mrs. Louis Agassiz, 
who found it floating on the sur- 
face in Massachusetts Bay. An 
oar was used to measure it, and 
across the disc it was seven feet, 
while the mass of tentacles as they 
stretched away were over one hun- 
dred feet in length. Imagine this 
monster, this mass of solidified 
water luminous, a gigantic comet 
moving through the depths of the 
ocean, each individual tentacle 
standing out in high relief against 
the dark water, and some concep- 
tion may be had of the sights to 
be seen beneath the sea. 

The light emitted by these jelly- 
fishes is called phosphorescence, 
but what it is or how it is produc- 
ed is more or less amystery. In 
some it invests the entire animal; 
in others the umbrella of the jelly 
is the light-giving organ, while in 
others it is confined to certain por- 
tions of the body. The lights 


vary in color. The common tint 
is yellow or white, while blue, 
green, and red are seen, so that 
the jellies appear like gems in the 
sea scintillating with all the tints 
of the diamond. 

By stirring small jellies violent- 
ly the writer has produced a light 
by which the time was told at 
night by a watch; and one lumi- 
nous jelly-fish placed in twenty- 
seven ounces of milk produced a 
light so vivid that ordinary news- 
paper print could be read several 
feet away. More remarkable yet 
was the experience of a naturalist 
in the equatorial Pacific, who 
stood on the shore of an island 
and read a book by the light of 
the breaking waves which were 
grinding up the fragile fire-bodies 
and making a line of fire or light 
that reached away for miles. 

The writer has witnessed a sim- 
ilar phenomenon in extreme south- 
ern Florida, where the waves broke 
on a coral reef, at night making a 
gradual curve of white light that 
could be distinguished a long dis- 
tance on the darkest night. The 
water here was filled with jelly- 
fishes and other minute jelly-like 
forms, so that the slightest dis- 
turbance in the water created a 
blaze of light. 

The light of jelly-fishes has a prac- 
tical value. On the New England 
coast the mackerel fishermen take 
advantage of it by following the 
schools at night, relying upon the 
tell-tale jellies and other minute 
light-givers to expose the situa- 
tion of the fish, which they really 
do by a very simple process. The 
mackerel, by swimming along in 
a vast body, disturb the jellies, 
irritating them so that the entire 
school looks like a patch of fire on 
the water and can be seen from 
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the topmast of the mackerel-men 
a long distance off. Toward it 
the yessel is directed, the large 
net thrown about the fiery spot, 
and enormous hauls of fish made. 
If a single school of fish can 
change the water for acres into a 
mass of sceming fire, we can im- 
agine the appearance of the ocean 
in a storm where phosphorescent 
animals abound. ‘The effect in 
such cases is often remarkable. 
Ahead of the ship will be a mass 
of foam blazing like fire, and so 
brilliant that the sails, masts, and 
rigging are illumined by it. In 
such a sea one of the most remark- 
able of all phenomena was observ- 
ed—a luminous water-spout. The 
spout was large and seemed lost 
in the clouds, a literal pillar of 
fire traveling by night, and so ap- 
palling a spectacle that it terrified 
mariners; yet the simple phosphor- 
escent jelly-fishes, diatoms, noc- 
tiluca, and others, were the cause; 
whirled about, torn apart by the 
rushing waters, the light was aug- 
mented until the entire monster 
column appeared to blaze with 
light and stand out against the 
sky like a pillar of fire. Such a 
sight might well excite the super- 
stitious fears of the sailors and 
augment the terrors of the sea. 
One of the most remarkable of 
the jelly-like luminous animals is 
known as the pyrosoma, or “fire- 
body.” It resembles a cylinder, 
open at oneend, from six inches to 
four or five feet in length, and is in 
reality a community of animals, 
better known as an ascidian. A 
ship once sailed through a sea of 
these creatures, with a result that 
was awe-inspiring. The water had 
a milky appearance, and looked, 
upon examination, as though it 
were filled with red-hot cylinders. 
The sea when it broke gave a spec- 
tral glare to everything, so that 
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the sails and rigging cast dark 
shadows on the deck. 

Some of these fire-bodies were 
nearly five feet in length, and pre- 
sented a most singular spectacle 
when brought on deck, great waves 
of fire sweeping over the surface, 
which seemed to be studded with 
bolts, or to have the appearance 
of hammered brass. The natural- 
ist Bibra took one of these fire- 
bodies and placed it in a jar of 
water which he suspended from 
the ceiling, when it emitted so 
brilliant a light that he actually 
wrote a description of the animal 
by its own light. 

The animals which constitute 
these cylinders each draw in wa- 
ter from the outside and eject it 
into the interior, and the volume, 
rushing out or forced out of the 
larger end, forces the animal along, 
after the manner of some of the 
steamers used in canals, in which 
water is simply forced out of a 
pipe in the stern, thus pushing 
them along. 

These lights have their uses in 
the economy of nature; they are 
signals and warnings, and un- 
doubtedly aid the illumination 
of the submarine world. The light 
is well known in every sea, fami- 
liar to every one who has crossed 
the ocean or sailed upon it, and 
there is hardly a branch of the 
animal kingdom that does not 
contain a light-giver; yet no one, 
so far, has given a satisfactory ex- 
planation of the cause of the light 
—the same light, apparently, that 
is seen in living animals, decayed 
wood and animal matter, in min- 
erals and under conditions in 
which ordinary light cannot exist 
or combustion continue.—C, F. 
Holder, in The Outlook. 

—————?-+-o 
“Tit habits gather by unseen degrees, 
As brooks make rivers, rivers run to seas.” 
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And what a noble headland it 
is! The lower lying Land’s End 
may command from its position a 
wider sweep of the sea; and as the 
eye descries that vast arc of 180 de- 
grees of marine horizon which it 
can traverse from the point opposite 
the Longships Lighthouse, the sea- 
scape presented to its vision is no 
doubt more grand. But as a rock- 
fortress it does not compare with 
the tremendous bastion which its 
sister headland pushes southward 
to the besieging waves. Here on 
this grassy summit you feel in very 
deed that you stand upon a ram- 
part of our storm-beaten isle, and 
you realize, even on this day of 
calm and sunshine, that it is a 
mighty frontier stronghold—the 
scene of perpetually recurring as- 
sault and repulse in the everlast- 
ing warfare of earth and sea. The 
voice of the wind has died away 
to a whisper; the light clouds 
hang motionless in the upper blue; 
there is no sound audible but the 
complaint of the wheeling gulls; 
the waters of the channel, as far 
as the eye can reach, are unbroken 
by any single flash of white from 
the crest of a ruffled wave. For 
all that nature shows, the two 
eternal enemies might have sworn 
an eternal peace, and the faint 
booming which now and again as- 
cends to you from the base of this 
great granite keep might be mere- 
ly the guns of the besiegers firing 
a feux-de-joie in honor of the aus- 
picious event. Holiday salutes, 
to be sure, they are, these thun- 
ders of the incoming tide in the 
caverns thirty fathoms under your 
feet; but it is only a truce that 
they are celebrating, and not a 

eace. The vast and dripping 
yaults which echo these subterra- 
nean sounds are themselves the 
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perpetual witnesses to the eternity 
of the war—they and the riven 
and jagged seaboard, and the huge 
rock boulders from whose heads 
the climbing waves of even this 
summer sea send showers of spray 
on high, and down whose black 
and smooth-worn sides they stream 
in a thousand lace-like rills. The 
coast, in every broken stairway 
and deep serration, tells of the 
strife which has raged along these 
shores since shores they were, of 
the secular struggle which began 
on the morrow of that awful day, 
in far-back geologic time, when 
the then continent of Europe was 
cloven asunder, and over the gi- 
gantic wedge-shaped mass of sub- 
merged land, having Ushant and 
the Land’s End for the two ex- 
tremities of its base, the waters of 
the Atlantic poured through the 
new-made channel into the North 
Sea. 

It is a far cry to the date of that 
declaration of war, but the cam- 
paign has lasted with brief inter- 
vals of armistice. For countless 
thousands of years the surges roll- 
ing in from the ocean have striven 
to storm this giant bastion on 
which we live; for age upon age 
the charging squadrons of its 
waves have rushed in furious onset 
upon the rocks below. Deep cut up- 
on their faces are the scars of that 
war, and would that there alone 
its traces were to be found! But 
from the Wolf Light to the Lizard 
and the rocky bays that indent 
the shore for many a mile beyond 
it, from Church Cove to Cadgarth, 
and from Cadgarth to Black Head, 
and thence up the northward 
trending coast-line to that first 
and most beneficent harbor of 
refuge, the whole floor of the sea 
at the foot of these storm-swept 
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rocks is strewn with the timbers 
of stout ships and the bones of 
brave men. Science and human- 
ity and administrative zeal may 
do, and have done, much to pluck 
the victims of the winds and wa- 
ters from their grasp; and beacons, 
and lifeboat houses, and rocket 
stations exist along leagues upon 
leagues of this dangerous littoral, 
a veritable ‘‘step-mother of ships.” 
How energetic and well directed 
have been the efforts made of late 
years for the saving of human life. 
But still, there is hardly a cove or 
a headland which has not its tragic 
record of disaster and of death; 
there is not a boatman of the coast 
who has not his tale of horror and 
heroism to relate. Sometimes it 
is a story of the treacherous mists 
which envelop sea and land in 
their creeping folds, rendering 
beacon-lights useless and luring 
the errant ship to her destruction 
in comparatively calm waters on 
these iron rocks. At another time 
it is the wild arms of the gale 
which suddenly pluck her from 
her course and drive her leeward 
to her ruin. And yet again it is 
the history of some overladen and 
not too seaworthy craft running 
mysteriously ashore with just 
enough fog ahead of her or dirty 
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weather behind her to make her 
loss look plausibly accidental to 
the landsman, but not quite enough 
to allay the suspicions of the sailor 
—her crew escaping with their 
lives, but her master curiously re- 
luctant to avail himself of abun- 
dant assistance offered him for the 
preservation of his cargo.—Lon- 
don Telegraph. 


A MAN-OF-WAR’s man has been 
complaining in the columns of the 
daily press that the term ‘“‘ Jack 
Tar” is no longer really applicable 
to the modern sailor on a warship, 
since not even a smell of tar is ob- 
tainable on board the new cruisers. 
Some one suggests that under 
these circumstances ‘‘ Jack Paint” 
would do for an appellation. So 
great has been the extension of 
the province of the engineer in 
naval matters of late that we fear 
*‘Oily Jack” would be nearer the 
truth than either of the above 
nicknames. And yet ‘‘ Jack” will 
never, we hope, become a mere 
cog in the wheel of a complicated 
nautical mechanism, or at best a 
senseless automaton afloat, uncon- 
scious of his own dignity, and 
dwarfed in mental and moral pow- 
er. Manhood is more than ma- 
chinery.—™. Y. Observer. 


WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &c. 


Sweden. 
HELSINGBORG, 


Rey. N. P. WAuLSTEDT writes on Octo- 
ber 6: 

My thighbone still is weak, though it is 
somewhat better. The healing is very 
slow and it will take time before I can 
leave the crutches and go out to the sail- 
ors with the gospel message, 


At Stations on the Foreign Field. 


My co-laborer Mr. Bere has continued 
the ministry work in our harbor and made 
religious visits on board the vessels, dis- 
tributed tracts among the sailors and in- 
vited them to the meetings in the Sea- 
men’s Hail where several of the Lutheran 
brethren have assisted, preaching the 
Word on Sundays, and Mr. Bere has 
held meetings twice in the week evenings, 
May the richest blessings of the Lord rest 
upon my dear Society and all your work! 
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STOCKHOLM. 
Mr. J. T. Hepsrrom writes on October 


On July 7 I boarded a brig; the whole 
crew was discharging cargo, but I left 
some good reading in the forecastle. In 
the galley | had a conversation with the 
steward about the one thing needful, 
The captain I found very sad. He had lost 
his previous vessel, and a little while before 
had lost his wife. I told him of our Sa- 
viour’s love and the words were as music 
from heaven. His eyes filled with tears, 
and soon he began to praise God for His 
grace, 

August 21 was another blessed day out 
of the many God gave me this quarter. 
‘On board an EHaglish steamer I found 
three Christian sailors who received me 
with joy. We had a good talk about 
Christian seamen’s lives on board ship. 
They praised Him for His protection 
during past years and said they could not 
live without their Bibles. They were very 
thankful for the cheering words I said to 
them. On another English steamer I 
found seven sailors longing for salvation 
in Christ. The captain was a true Chris- 
tian. I told them of the mighty power 
of the blood of Jesus, and they promised 
to lead a Christian life. Blessed sailors! 
I can say this quarter has been one of 
those which have been loaded with heaven- 
ly blessings of victory, praise and prayer. 
In the Sailors’ Home I have expounded 
the Word to the afflicted. 

On August 25 we had a glorious meet- 
ing led by one of our Christian sailors. 
God’s presence was felt among us and five 
sailors bowed their knees in prayer, and 
four of them praised God for saving grace. 
It was a little band of true missionaries 
going out to their shipmates to bear wit- 
ness. 

Average attendance of seamen at reli- 
gious services, 40; religious visits made 
to vessels, 429; tracts distributed, 5,060, 
Testaments, 28, portions of the Bible, 
287; book-bags issued and placed on 
board vessels, 62. 


SUNDSVALL, 


Rey. HE. Eriksson writes on October 6: 


During this quarter I have preached in 
chapel 16 times, on shipboard 13 times, 
in other places 11 times; led in 40 prayer- 
meetings, made religious visits on board 
of 233 vessels and 61 visits to boarding- 
houses and 12 visits to hospitals; distrib- 
ated 15 Bibles, 105 religious books, 6,000 
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religious tracts and a number of religious 
newspapers. 

During my labor I have experienced 
the presence and the strength of the Spirit 
of God, and I feel very thankful that He 
has granted me health and strength to 
continue my labor among my beloved 
sailors 

We have not seen many awaken from 
sin recently, but several sailors have been 
anxious for their souls and I have spoken 
the Word and prayed with them, among 
them a captain who had been in great 
distress for his sins for several years, and 
he received peace in believing in Jesus 
and rejoiced in the living God. 

On the 3rd of September the Lutherans 
had a festival for the sailors, about one 
hundred sailors were present, who were 
treated with bodily refreshments, besides 
the Word was spoken to them, and they 
felt very glad and thankful. 

I have also assisted in three mission 
meetings in the cluster of islands in the 
vicinity of Sundsvall, where multitudes 
of people were assembled from sea and 
land, and I trust the Word may be bless- 
ed upon the hearts of many sinners. The 
second week in September we held a 

rayer-week in Sundsvall and the Lord 
ble eed the hearts of His children with 
great joy and some sinners were con verted, 
among them a young sailor. I have had 
great encouragement from three believ- 
ing captains this quarter, among them a 
captain Ninsson trom Hogans whom I 
had met with the first time twenty-seven 
years ago, and also his wife and daughter 
are believing; a very happy family. lee 
the Lord bless His mission among all 
people and particularly among the sailors; 
this is my prayer. 


GOTHENBORG, 


Mr. CuristiAn NIELSEN writes on Octo- 
ber 1: 


One of the results of Rev. A. WoLLE- 
sEN’s visit here last June was the starting 
of aSeamen’s Christian Endeavor Society. 
It was organized on July 5 with seven 
sailors. This step forward in our work 
has proved a success and has been a great 
blessing. The principal subject at our 

atherings has been God’s saving power. 
Our personal experience has been that the 
more close we get to sailors the greater is 
the blessing. Souls have been persuaded 
to accept Christ as their Saviour. We 
know that the converted seamen go as 
missionaries on their own vessels, and 
when they reach another port they will as 
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soldiers of the cross testify in the mission 
hall to the keeping power of Him that is 
able to save to the uttermost. Thirty- 
three letters have been sent out and in 
return we have many encouraging replies, 
even from sailors from whom we little 
expected to hear. These letters are of 
great value to us, showing that our labor 
has not been in vain. 

During the past quarter we have not 
had many sailors at our meetings in the 
chapel, but the gospel of Jesus has been 
carried to them on their vessels. 

On August 11 I entered an English 
vessel, where the crew would not allow 
me to come in the forecastle unless I 
promised not to preach to them. I gave 
the promise with the understanding that 
I should be allowed to sing. 1 sang ‘‘ Out 
of my bondage.” I had not finished the 
hymn when one of the sailors broke down 
in tears. I stopped singing and began to 

ray. My heart was filled with joy when 

our of the nine sailors asked God to have 
mercy upon them, and two of them gave 
evidence of a Christian life. On the 14th 
we had a similar meeting on a Swedish ves- 
sel; three sailors were won for Christ, 

In our beautiful park we had open air 
meetings on Sunday afternoon. Members 
of the Y. M. C. A. have kindly assisted 
in gathering sailors to these meetings 
where Rey. Mr. Lonpren and I have 
preached, The gospel has been accepted 
by many and we have the testimony of 
seven sailors converted at these meetings, 
praia! those who have accepted Christ 
at the hospitals are three sailors, two trav- 
eling salesmen and the door-keeper. The 
nurses’ room has been a gathering place 
for these young converts under the leader- 
ship of one of them, a mate named Her- 
MANSEN. This sailor has indeed become 
a shining light. There are at present six- 
teen sailors at the hospital. 

To-day we move into our new quarters 
at the north end of the harbor. We are 
thankful to God for the friends who have 
enabled us to rent this place, and we are 
thankful to the AMERICAN SEAMEN’s 
Frienp Society for sending us to this 
port where we have found a precious field. 
_ At the request of friends of the seamen 
in Halmstad I visited that port twice. I 
have also received letters from many other 
ports along the coast inviting me to come 
and explain the Scandinavian Sailors’ 
Christian Endeavor Society, but I find 
that my home duties demand all my time; 
I have, however, sent letters of explana- 
ticn and intend, Gcd willing, to visit the 
principal ports at scme convenient time. 
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The master of the bark Diana writes: 

‘‘Thanks for your devoted friendship 
and for the many blessed hours we had in 
your home and at the mission. Since we 
left Gothenborg the cook and three more 
have surrendered to Jesus and my first 
mate is under strong conviction. He very 
often speaks of you and the meetings. 
We are now seven Christians aboard; all 
ask that you pray for them.” 

The wife of the master of the bark Goo 
Paa writes to Mrs. NIELSEN: 

“It was a disappointment to my hus- 
band that he did not get a letter from 
Mr. Nreusen in Algoa Haye but felt 
thankful that he got one in Port Natal. 
He wishes me to write you that ail is 
well; he is still clinging to the cross and 
trusting in the promises of God. He is 
thankful for his happy experience in 
Gothenborg. We are all longing to go 
back to your mission, to hear the songs 
of praise, and the testimony of God’s 
children.” x 

The mate of the Magrella writes: 

“Arrived safely in London on August 
22; all well and thank God for His keep-- 
ing power. I have got the victory through 
pee: and thank God for the Christian 

ndeavor Society. 1 believe that you got 
hold of the right end in starting the Sail- 
ors’ Endeavor Society. It will make every 
sailor a missionary and the cabin a read- 
ing-room.” 

umber of religious services held in 
chapel, 15, on shipboard, 17, in hospital, 
19, elsewhere, 22, prayer-meetings, 47; 
average attendance of seamen at religious 
services, 25; religious visits made to 
hospitals, 28, on ships, &c., and in board- 
ing-houses, 372; Bibles and Testaments 
distributed, 77, tracts, &c., 7,650. 


————q@-e___ 
Denmark. 
COPENHAGEN, 


Rey. A. WOLLESEN writes on October 1: 


As the heat in the latter part of July 
became intense, most sailors were tired 
and prostrated after a hard day’s labor in 
taking in or discharging cargo, and special 
efforts were made for open air meetings, 
either by the sea shore, on deck, or on 
wharves. These services in our north 
European twilight called the attention of 
the seamen, who are conyinced that if 
they do not come to us, we are sure to be 
among them. Large numbers from sea 
and land gave solemn attention and 
glorious were the results, 

I have made a missionary tour between 
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Elsinore and Copenhagen and the south 
coast of Zealand, and went from house to 
house distributing religious reading and 
giving a Testament to each family who 
had none, and held a family service. 
Public services were also held at which 
captives and mourners heard with joy of 
One mighty to save. 

A number of clergy and lay workers, 
stayed at Copenhagen a few days and 
kindly aided us. I shall but mention 
Rev. A. Farnezs, the Scandinavian co- 
worker of Rey. Donatp MILuER’s mis- 
sion, Genoa, Italy, who on August 16 
preached to a large assembly of Danish, 
Norwegian and Swedish seamen. The 
sermon was as full of soul as the man 
himself; the Spirit made us realize that 
we were in the house of God and near the 
gate of heaven. 

Our work in the various stations is 
prospering. I have however to state that 
the building of the intended mission 
house in Dragor will not be realized until 
next summer. Money is hard to collect 
in this region. The readers of the Sarz- 
ors’ Magazine will rejoice to know that 
in July last a large property to the 
amount of 129,000 kroner was bought 
for our future Sailors’ Home in Copen- 
hagen. The Sailors’ Home for many 
years located at Holbergsgade 17, now 
18, was oped in 1884 with only twelve 
beds; it bas been enlarged twice since 
then, but for years there has been a call 
for larger accommodations. The beloved 
Christian lady, Miss ATaLiz Rorpys, the 
president, has been with us from the be- 
ou all know her from the 


ginning; 
Saitors’ Magazine, January, 1882, page 
21. She is with us still, active in noble 


efforts for the temporal and spiritual 
welfare of the tempest-tost mariners. 
Miss Katicu, a converted Jew, is the 
matron and manager of this Christian 
enterprise where mariners by the thous- 
ands have found a sweet retreat. 

It isa great help in our work to ob- 
serve that nearly all who have professed 
to be converted in time past give abund- 
ant evidence of a life of faith and useful- 
ness, Seamen tell me of their severe 
tests of Christian graces, but also of their 
quiet hours on sea and their seasons of 
wonderful baptism. 

H. W’s first letter is in the Sartors’ 
Macazine, 1880,* page 212, and her last 
letter just at hand communicates her sor- 


* It is a touching letter of gratitude to Mr. 
Wo.LEsEN for leading her brother to Christ, 


Ep. 
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row for the loss of that beloved brother, 
expressing her exceeding gratitude for 
the loving kindness of which her departed 
brother at all times had been the recipient. 

The following letter is from a lady 
missionary to seamen at Lappvig, Fin- 
land, whom I have supplied with religious 
literature: 

“IT can sara say that the Lord has 
blessed my feeble work this past summer; 
through His loving kindness several sea- 
men have been rescued. Since their de- 
parture I have received encouraging let- 
ters. Praise the Lord with me, dear 
brother, and pray that our mission may 
be blessed. I remain yours in Christ, 

‘© Fanny STApDI0uUs.” 


A conference of the Norwegian, Dan- 
ish, Swedish and Finlandian Seamen’s 
Missionary Societies was held in Copen- 
hagen on September 8, 9 and 10. The 
Norwegian Society was started in 1864; 
the Danish in 1867; the Swedish in 1869; 
and the Finlandian in 1871. These soci- 
eties do no missionary work in their own 
land, but support chaplains for Scandi- 
navian seamen outside of Scandinavia. 
Norway was represented by nine clergy- 
men, of whom eel mention Rey. Mr. 
SrorJoHAN and NICOLAISEN, secretary of 
the Norwegian Society in Bergen; Sweden 
by six, Finland by two, Germany by one, © 
and from Denmark came the pastors in 
charge of Danish missions in Hamburg, 
Newcastle, Hull and London; eight cler- 
gymen who were formerly in charge of 
foreign missions but now in charge of 
churches in various parts of Denmark, 
besides a large number (150) of clergy 
and lay workers interested in the welfare 
of seamen. The conference was opened 
at ten o’clock in our Navy Church by 
Rev. Mr. BrerteisEN, of Elsinore, for- 
merly in charge of the seamen’s mission 
in London, whose sermon proved a bless- 
ing. At one o’clock the conference met 
in our Bethel ship, which was ornamented 
with American and European flags, 
Bishop Styr read dispatches from differ- 
ent parts of the world; a letter with con- 
gratulations, best wishes and prayers 
from the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND 
Sociery was received with enthusiasm, 
and due acknowledgment was made of 
the efforts put forth by the AMERICAN 
SEAMEN’s FRIEND Society in this northern 
region for many years, with whose assist- 
ance and constant aid the glorious work 
in our Bethel ship commenced and pro- 
ceeded. Of subjects of interest before 
the convention I shall mention: 
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1. What can be done to reach the 
steamsbips with the gospel? 

2. What can be done in regard to the 
shipping and runner question? 

3. Missionary work in lodging-houses, 

4, Missionary efforts at hospitals. 

5. The reading room, its object and 
influence. 

No. 1 on the programme was the most 
important, The missionary work among 
the men of the sea in the future depends 
upon the solution of this problem. Sail- 
ing vessels are decreasing and steam- 
ships increasing; crews on steamers find 
little or no time to attend the means of 
grace provided for them; seamen on the 
majority of steamships are ordered to 
work on the Sabbath as well as on week 
days; on steamships sailors are robbed 
not only of many hours of rest, but they 
are prevented from getting tke comforts 
of the missions and reading rooms, Sun- 
day is for the shipowners, not for the 
sailors, is a common reply to invitations 
to attend services on the Sabbath. In 
harbors where Sunday work is not al- 
lowed, every effort is made to get out of 
harbor on Saturday night. It was ad- 
vised that workers and friends of seamen 
should make every effort, writing to the 
daily press and cooperate with the Sab- 
bath alliance to arouse public opinion 
against Sabbath work. The seamen’s 
mission should not weary in pleading for 
justice. The missionaries were advised 
to use all means to evangelize mariners, 
and if they could not come to the mission 
the missionary was to go to them, pray- 
ing and preaching short sermons to the 
point, and to encourage sailors of Chris- 
tian experience to hold services on board 
to elevate themselves and to bless their 
shipmates. 

No. 2, On this as well as on the Sab- 
bath question the seamen’s mission could 
do nothing directly, except to put public 
opinion against the system. Shipping in 
foreign ports was without control and in 
general transacted by men without con- 
science, who took too large a sum for 
their service. In many ports the ship- 
ping agent was a rumseller and sailors 
were induced to spend both time and 
money in order to obtain a chance to 
ship. Shipping agents and boarding 
masters are often connected and sailors 
are sent on board after being robbed of 
both clothes and money. Likewise some- 
thing should be done to hinder seamen 
from desertion, which often causes their 
ruin, 

Commander GJopEsEN stated how ship- 
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ing business was done in Copenhagen. 
through the influence of the Seamen’s 
Union the system was regulated, the goy- 
ernment appointed three agents of good 
character and their transactions should 
occur in the commander’s office. Here 
was a system regulated by law, but nev- 
ertheless it was not satisfactory. Con- 
suls representing other nations and board- 
ing masters transacted shipping, and the 
boarding masters’ rum holes proved the 
sailor’s ruin. He trusted that the influ- 
ence of the convention might prove a 
great blessing. A resolution was passed 
by the convention to call the attention 
of the State government, consuls, ship- 
owners and sea captains to the fact that 
the present system of shipping in most of 
the seaports is a systematic robbery, that 
it was necessary that something should 
be done to relieve the evil, and by law to 
regulate the whole business. 

No. 8. Missionaries to seamen are to 
visit lodging houses and boarding houses, 
to distribute religious reading and the 
Bible. It was desirable to visit the pro- 
prietors in their own abode, give them 
and their families the gospel and pray 
with them, The missionary should spare 
no pains to make these houses more like 
a Home; he should make special efforts 
to invite seamen to his mission and by 
kindness induce them to come. In this 
work they would in large seaports meet 
Christian workers from other denomina- 
tions; they were sent in the spirit of the 
evangelical alliance, and they should 
work together in brotherly love. If other 
denominations would make proselytes of 
Scandinavian seamen, they should re- 
member they are ambassadors for Christ 
and the Lutheran Church. 

No. 4. Beside clerical attention to the 
sick and dying, immense good could be 
done to Scandinavian seamen by nurses 
from the home hospitals who were quali- 
fied for that noble work. Scandinavian 
nurses would find a ready welcome in 
seamen’s hospitals in America, England 
and Germany. Secretary NicoLAIsEN 
stated that the Norwegian Society had 
considered this matter and it was desira- 
ble that the societies represented be 
united in it. The Bergen Seamen’s Friend 
Society had under consideration sending 
a nurse to Rio de Janeiro. The conven- 
tion was informed of the efforts of the 
AMERICAN SEAMEN’s F'RIEND Socrety and 
the early death of the evangelists, Ep- 
WARD WESSON and Oscar Scumipt, 

No. 5. The reading room should be 
made attractive so that seamen would re- 
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joice to make it their refuge. It should 
be well supplied with every suitable ac-. 
commodation to elevate and blessseamen. 
Reading and writing or inquiry rooms 
should be separated, two or three rooms 
connected; it was at some Homes desira- 
ble to give seamen tea or coffee at a mod- 
erate price to keep them from restaur- 
ants, but a man of true Christian piety 
and experience, and devoted to the cause, 
was the most important. 

My gratitude for aid, confidence and 
love of which I at all times have been the 
recipient, and with prayers for every ef- 
fort put forth by your noble Society for 
the evangelizing of the men. 

Number of services held in chapel, 26, 
open air and on ships, 24, in hospitals, 8, 
elsewhere, 10; average attendance of sea- 
men, 80, of others, 40; visits made to 
hospitals, 24, on ships, 309, to families 
and boarding-houses, 301; Bibles and 
Testaments distributed, 322, tracts and 
printed sermons, 4,000; Bible-bags placed 
on ships, 38, refitted 7. 

— et a 


Germany. 
HAMBURG, 


Mr. H. M. Searre writes on October 
19: 
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Our general attendance of seamen was 
2,737 for the quarter, 6,449 residents. 
Although we have no visible result of our 
labor in the salvation of souls, we have 
had the presence of God with us. I am 
sorry to inform you that we have lost two 
earnest workers for our seamen in the re- 
moval of the Rev. C. TrrapWwELL and 
Mrs, TREADWELL from Hamburg to Stone- 
house, near Plymouth, England. Before 
leaving the officers and seamen presented 
them with the new edition of Chambers’ 
Encyclopedia for their great kindness to 
our Institute. Our Good Templars’ Lodge 
presented Mrs. TREADWELL with a very 
handsome regalia. Iam glad to inform 
you that our lodge is increasing. Drink 
is a fearful curse to so many of our deep- 
water seamen. A seaman paid off last 
week with £238, ordered £6 worth of 
champagne. Poor, deluded man; after a 
long sea voyage, battling with wind and 
waves for £2 a month, to spend it so 
foolishly! 

Number of American ships in port 
since last statement, 1, English, 942; re- 
ligious services held in chapel, 20; aver- 
age attendance of seamen at religious 
services, 26, of others, 5; religious visits 
to hospitals, 10, on ships, &c., 424, in 
boarding-houses, 15; tracts distributed, 
794, bundles of reading matter, 239. 


At Ports in the United States. 


New York. 


THE NAVY YARD. 


Mr. J. M. Woop writes on October 31: 


After our annual vacation spent as 
usual in the old Bay State, we are glad to 
return to this field of laber, praying for 
a harvest of souls for the months that are 
to come. During our absence the ser- 
vices were under the leadership of Mr. 
W. C. R. Vinten, assisted by Rev. A. 
C. Drxon and others of the Hanson Place 
Baptist Church, and to whom we tender 
our grateful thanks, rejoicing to know 
that the meetings were largely attended 
and great spiritual results attained. We 
were welcomed back by an audience of 
one hundred and fifty sailors and marines, 
forty of whom requested prayer. While 
in Boston we were glad to call upon Com- 
modore J. N. Mituer, U.S. N. Com- 
mandant, who always gives us a cheery 
word for our labors, and whose interest 
in all means tending to the elevation of 
the men of the navy continues unabated. 
Our old friend, Chaplain Trizov, kindly 


invited us to speak to the men in the 
Naval Prison and on the Wabash, which 
we were glad to accept, in which we pray 
our song and speech may woo and win 
lost souls into the kingdom of God. A 
letter from one of the inmates of the pri- 
ye herewith appended, has greatly cheer- 
ed us: 

“‘T write thanking you for myself and 
in behalf of the other inmates of the pri- 
son for your kindness in remembering us 
by the presence of your wife and self at 
our Sunday afternoon service recently, 
and for the good which I am sure will re- 
sult from your labors. Your visit to the 
Naval Prison was very much appreciated 
and you have created a lasting impression 
among us. We also want to thank Mrs. 
Woop for her presence and beautiful 
singing, which was a great treat to us. 
If both of you could travel around among 
the ships of the navy, what great good 
could be accomplished, for you have been 
through the mill and know all the temp- 
tations that ensnare us. God bless you 
both and give you a rich reward here and 
hereafter.” 
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We are under deep and lasting grati- 
tude to Captain Sinas Caszy, U.S. N.,, 
commanding the Vermont, for fitting up 
so elegantly the Library Hall here, in 
which our services are held. The hall has 
been newly painted and decorated, a mag- 
nificent new piano purchased, new chairs, 
curtains, carpeting, pictures, ete. To 
Mrs. and Miss Caszy also we are thank- 
ful for their kindly aid and interest in 
the fittings of the hall, and in our work 
here. May God bless and guide them 
wherever they may go is our prayer. 

The letters that follow are from Liver- 
pool, Hampton Roads, Yokohama, San 
Francisco and Rio de Janeiro: 

‘“‘When I was discharged from the 
navy a few weeks ago | shipped in the 
fire-room of the 8. S. Umbria, the ship 
that took me my first voyage to sea as 
coal passer. God greatly blessed me while 
on board, and I had the pleasure of mak- 
ing the acquaintance of many who pur- 

osed in their hearts to seek a better life 
in Christ. I arrived home safely and 
greatly surprised my dear old mother 
and sister and friends. I cannot stop 
telling them what the Lord has done for 
me. I have obtained employment as a 
journeyman machinist in the old shop 
where | learned the trade, and among the 
men who knew me in the old life of dis- 
sipaticn; they are greatly surprised at the 
change in my life. I am sothankful God 
has placed me among them, that under 
Him | may be instrumental in leading 
them into Christian lives. May God bless 
you and your dear wife in the noble work 
in which you are engaged.” 


“You don’t know how grateful I am 
for your kindness to me, I am trying to 
lead a better life. I don’t drink any 
more. I used to be a very hard drinker, 
and I feel better every day since I bave 
taken this resolution, I want to do right 
and lead a Christian life. I hope some 
time to be able to show my gratitude to 
yon, When we get in the Naty Yard I 
will try and attend your meetings reg- 
ularly.” 

“‘T am glad that I can write you from 
this far away wicked city and say that I 
am still striving to follow Christ. This 
place is very different from the eastern 
cities, saloons, theatres, &c., wide open 
on the blessed Sabbath day. I often 
think of you and ask God to bless you 
both in your great work of winning souls. 
I know from experience that the way of 
the transgressor is hard, but when we 
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have the blessed assurance that the gift 
of God is eternal life, then our way is 
made easier, our path smoother, and our 
lives happier, and the world seems bright- 
er. We have a Christian Endeavor So- 
ciety on board, and the shore societies 
visit us once a week.” 

“J realize that I can do nothing toward 
leading a better life depending on my 
own strength, and my chief enemy I find 
is self, which, I think, is the general ex- 

erience of all truly converted. It will 
be a blessed day for us poor tried and 
tempted ones when we shall lay off this 
earthly robe and exchange it for a heaven- 
ly one. When my enlistment expires I 
am thinking of pursuing a course of 
studies to fit me as a fisher of men. You 
and your work are daily remembered by 
me in my prayers.” 

‘¢T have recently been transferred to a 
new ship, and although among a strange 
crew, yet lam glad to say that Christ’s 
strength has enabled me to hold fast that 
which I have committed to Him. Give 
Mrs. Woop my kindest Christian greet- 
ings.” 

The other evening I had the pleasure 
of visiting my old commanding officer, 
captain of the first ship in the naval ser- 
vice on which I had the honor to serve 
eighteen years ago, and he was heartily 
glad to note the wonderful change that 
under God «nd through His grace had 
taken place in my life. Many officers of 
the navy who knew me in the olden days 
have cheered my heart in the encourag- 
ing words spoken, and their sympathy 
with my work. On the 8rd inst. I at- 
tended the funeral of Mrs. SHERWooD, 
“Mother” SHERWOOD as she was called 
by the converts of the Jerry McAuley 
Mission, New York, my spiritual birth- 
place. This dear woman, it seems to me, 
had strayed away from heaven for a little 
while just to minister to us poor fellows 
bound in the chains of appetite and sin. 
Many a time after my conversion when 
Satan had tried and tempted me sore, 
dogging my footsteps up to the mission’s 
door, I have entered in and been greeted 
by her with a word of Scripture that 
healed the wound, and perhaps a prayer, 
and going out into the world with a firmer 
grip on God than ever before. We will 
be lonely now and sigh 


** For the touch of a vanished hand 
And the sound of a voice that is still.” 


She was the sister of a former governor 
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of Connecticut, leaving a refined home to 
labor among the drunkard and outcast, 
and for fourteen years at this mission she 
has led hundreds of poor lost creatures 
into life eternal. On the same date I was 
privileged to lead the John Street noon- 
day prayer-meeting assisted by Mrs. 
Woop who preached a sermon in song. 
At the door, upon going out, a young 
man met me who was on the down grade, 
a physical wreck from drink, who inform- 
ed me with misty eyes and broken utter- 
ances that my feeble effort had reached his 
heart, and, God helping him, he should 
try to lead a Christian life hereafter, and 
as we left him there with a prayer upon 
our lips for his salvation, and a word of 
cheer and hope and went out into the 
rush and whirr of Broadway, it seemed 
as if a section of heaven had been let 
down into our lives, and above the din 
and traffic of this throbbing heart of the 
metropolis we could see the angels of God 
and hear their song of rejoicing over one 
sinner that repented. On the 20th inst, 
many friends met with me at the McAu- 
ley Mission to celebrate my sixth anni- 
versary of deliverance from the bondage 
of sin. I was glad to note among the 
audience fifteen men-o’-war’s men from 
the Navy Yard who honored us with their 
presence, two of whom started right then 
and there to serve Christ. 

Captain Francis J. Hig@inson, cap- 
tain of the New York Navy Yard, is 
warmly interested in the welfare of the 
men of the navy and desires to erecta 
Home for them near the gate, where home 
comforts can be obtained and every 
means used to entice them away from the 
dens of death that surround a naval sta- 
tion, and to escape the clutches of the 
hordes of land sharks who lie in wait 
for and prey upon these great hearted, 
improvident men who man our ships of 
war. Hyver since my conversion a Home 
of this nature has continually been in 
my thoughts, and appeals directly to my 
heart and sympathies far more than any 
other movement, next to the salvation of 
their immortal souls, could possibly do. 
It is the crying need of the day here at 
this great distributing headquarters of the 
navy, and I pray the project may not fail 
for lack of funds imperatively needed at 
once. Further details may be had upon 
application to Capt. Hiearnson at the 
Boars address, or I will gladly answer 
any inquiries that may be sent me. I am 
hoping some generous friend of seamen 
who may read this will forward his check 
for $25,000, needed immediately. 
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Large and thoughtful audiences are the 
rule now in Library Hall, a recent Sun- 
day evening meeting numbering one hun- 
dred and eighty blue jackets and marines, 
and they are also very serious. Chaplain 
H.W. Jones, of the Texas, gave us a very 
earnest address last Thursday evening, 
and the men were very much impressed, 
at least twelve asked for prayers, and 
after the crowd had departed two young 
men remained behind and with tears of 
joy accepted Christ as their Pilot. One 
of them promised me he would write the 
good news home to his mother, who had 
grieved over and prayed for her absent 
boy, of the step he had taken, and upon 
asking him the next day I found he had 
done so. I was rejoiced to hear Chaplain 
Jones say that in his talks with the men 
of the Zexas many of them attributed 
their start in Christian life to the influ- 
ence of the Cob Dock meetings. We were 
very glad to receive a visit from Chaplain 
Isaacs of the battle-ship Massachusetts, 
who has in days gone by aided us very 
greatly in our meetings, and to know 
that his ship would soon be at the Yard, 
in which event he has promised to ad- 
dress us again. We are grateful for nine 
comfort bags received from friends in 
Albany, N. Y. In keeping with other 
surroundings of our platform we need 
very much a new Bible for the pulpit, 
the old one having been in constant use 
for twenty years, and very much worn. 
Perhaps some of our Magazine friends 
may help us in this regard. 


(> 
Virginia. 
NORFOLK. 


Rey. J. B. Murritr writes on October 
8. Mr. Mernrirt has recently lost a son, 
a promising member of the Norfolk bar, 
and is commended to the prayers of our 
readers. 

Until a month ago shipping that I 
could reach was scarce both in Norfolk 
and Lambert’s Point. Now there are 
quite a number of vesse!s in reach, so 
that the work among seamen is more in- 
teresting. We have had fewer sick men 
in the hospital of late than usual, and 
not a single death during the quarter. A 
few days ago I offered a Testament to an 
aged sailor who was sick, His eye bright- 
ened at the sight of it and he said, **I 
am so glad to have the blessed book in 
my reach.” I have also received a dozen 
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letters recently expressing thanks for re- 
ligious privileges and for other aid ren- 
dered. 

Number of American vessels visited, 
212, foreign, 16; services at chapel and 
Lambert’s Point, 26, elsewhere, 2; reli- 
gious visits to hospital, 91, to ships, 228; 
Bibles and Testaments distributed, 29, 
tracts, 4,000. 


—— 6 


Florida. 
PENSACOLA. 


Mr. H. C. Cusuman writes on October 


13; 

The number of vessels arriving in port 
during the quarter has decreased, though 
the tonnage, according to the number of 
vessels, has increased, owing to the larger 
number of steamships plying regularly 
between this port and Liverpool, Havana, 
Mexico and Texas. Thedemand for fast 
freight and travel by sea will increase the 
number of steamers and may diminish 
the sailing vessels. This Society desiring 
to be helpful to all seamen coming here 
has distributed Bibles, Testaments and 
Psalms, religious magazines, papers, 
tracts, &c., in several languages. We 
have three religious societies for seamen 
in Pensacola; Rev. Mr. SHArtEm looks 
after the Danes and Swedes, Rev. Mr. 
HeELLeN after the Russian Finns, and 
your humble servant claims the remain- 
der. It is noticeable how the boarding- 
houses for seamen are being improved 
for better accommodation. Seamen from 
every country find here friends who 
watch for their souls as they that must 
give account, but we at best are only 
earthly friends whose chief delight is to 
point all to the Lamb of God which tak- 
eth away the sin of the world. 

During the month of September we 
buried our friend, Captain C. F. Boyam, 
vice-consul for Norway and Sweden. He 
was always a friend to seamen, and while 
officiating at his burial 1 thought of him 
as being in the haven of eternal rest, I 
was also requested to officiate at the 
burial of a young seaman who left a com- 
fortable home in South Carolina to lead 
the sailor’s hard life. He drank when I 
first knew him, but after much suasion 
he signed the pledge and I believe he 
kept sober and sometimes attended the 
Bethel services. 

Number of American ships, &c., in 
port since last statement, 24, all others, 
62; religious services held in chapel, 25; 
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average attendance of seamen at religious 
services, 16, of others, 10; religious visits 
to hospitals, 25, on ships, &c., 157, in 
boarding- houses, 52; Bibles and Testa~ 
ments distributed, 40, religious papers, 
727, tracts, 404. 


——¢<___—_. 


Georgia. 
SAVANNAH. 


Mr. H. Iverson writes on October 8: 


Number of American ships since last 
report, 140, all others, 70; religious ser- 
vices held in chapel, 39, elsewhere, 1; 
average attendance of seamen at religious 
services, 32; religious visits to hospitals, 
20, on ships, 165. 

In the last three months we have had 
very hot weather, more than usual, but I 
am very glad to be able to report that 
since the vessels began to send their 
crews ashore to sleep we have had few 
sick at the hospitals. In July and Aug- 
ust we had very few foreign vessels, but 
in September a good many arrived. Our 
place at present is filled with seamen, 
and our meetings are very well attended. 
Iam glad that the dormitory season will 
soon be over, so I can devote my time 
more fully to the religious work among 
the men of the sea, as I feel that my 
whole heart is in that part of the work. 


Sa a 


Oregon. 
ASTORIA, 

Rey. J. McCormac writes on October 
5: 

Beside the large number of deep-sea 
sailing vessels which came to this port 
during the last three months, there have 
been hundreds of river and ocean steam: 
ers. Most of the latter are coasters, 
trading all the way up and down the 
coast from Alaska toSan Francisco. The 
various kinds of fish abounding in Alas- 
kan waters afford employment to thous- 
ands of fishermen, and these fish when 
canned ore a large trade for coasting 
vessels, The completion of our grand 
jetty has added much to our commerce. 
We have now a regular line of steamers 
running between here and the Orient. 
The Astoria and Columbia River Rail 
Road is now well on towards completion. 
Within the last three months two large 
ships, loaded with 20,000 tons of steel 
rails from England, have arrived, ten 
miles of the road have been graded, a 


bridge costing about $250,000 has been 
built across Young’s Bay connecting us 
with the Seaside Rail Road, and graders 
are at work all along the line to Gabal, 
about forty miles this side of Portland, 
pie it connects with the Northern Pa- 
cific, 

Last week Mrs. Rapcuirr and myself 
purchased two lots on the other side of 
Young’s Bay with money we collected a 
few years ago for the erection of a Prot- 
estant hospital in Astoria. When our 
railroad is finished and Astoria feels the 
impulse, which it undoubtedly will, we 
hope to be able with God’s help to wake 
up and prosecute the enterprise afresh. 

Nearly all my fifteen services on ships 
have been held in forecastles, and with 
but few exceptions among men who 
seemed to appreciate them very much. 
Yesterday, for instance, before service on 
the British bark Astoria, as I returned 
from hunting up stragglers, I found the 
rest of them all heartily engaged singing 
one of the gospel hymns which | had dis- 
tributed among them. I have never seen 
a Christian congregation behave with 
more decorum or apparent sincerity than 
those fourteen sailors in the forecastle. 
Sunday before last I held service on two 
ships and preached in the evening in the 
Methodist Church for brother WALTERS 
who was called away suddenly. In the 
afternoon, on board the Withsdale, we 
held service in Captain Sivan’s cabin, 
there being two captains and twenty- 
three sailors present. I find asa general 
rule that when the captains are good, re- 
ligious men the sailors come cheerfully to 
cabin service, and vice versa. In this 
respect sea captains, like Israel’s kings of 
old, are a great help or hindrance to 
God's work, and have no small responsi- 
bility upon them for its success. 


——_—> +<____ 
Washington. 
TACOMA, 


Rey. R. S. Srusss writes on October 
16: 

On the beach, in ship, chapel and hos- 
pital I am daily at work with a happy 
heart and daily renewing my youth in 
waiting on the Lord, having the helpful 
co-operation of my wife and a devoted 
band of young Christians. I have never 
felt quite such fulness of devotion to our 
precious mission as has come to me dur- 
ing the past fifteen months, from early 
morn till late at night 1 walk in the light 
of His countenance whom I received as 
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my Healer one year ago last June. The 
impulses of His love and His daily invig- 
oration of my body seem to drive me with 
ceaseless devotion to the rescue of souls. 
Never have I spent quite so much time 
at the throne of heavenly grace with 
God’s devoted followers of the various 
churches, by the way-side, on ships’ decks, 
in personal conversation, and in he night 
watches alone with God. Forty-eight 
years ago, off Martha’s Vineyard, with 
frozen hands and feet, in a heavy north- 
west gale, I commenced to seek the Lord 
amid the scoffings and ribald jokes of my 
shipmates, and a few days thereafter 
found peace with God in the Richmond 
Street M. E. Churchin Boston; trom that 
eventful period to the present hour I have 
been heading for the port, but never dur- 
ing the intervening years did propitious 
gales favor me as steadily and as strongly 
as during the past fifteen months, and 
never was I so fully in love with the 
work of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND 
SOCIETY as at the present hour, when, fi- 
nancially speaking, I should really suffer 
were it not for the help sent to this field 
from the churches of Christ through your 
agency. In these refreshings from the 
presence of the Lord and the glory of His 
power my devoted companion shares, and 
is doing more real missionary and tem- 
perance and Bethel work than ever dur- 
ing the twenty years of service under tbe 
auspices of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S 
FRIED Society, during which years we 
both have toiled as Bethel laborers. 

This mention of the rich enduements 
of God’s Holy Spirit is made because of 
the benefits accruing to our dear brothers 
of the sea. In hospital visitation, ship 
visitation, cottage visitation, distribution 
of reading, prayer meetings, preaching 
services on ship and ashore, we realize 
tokens of His presence and blessings flow- 
ing forth to those we seek in Jesus’ name. 
Hallelujah! Seekers of pardon and bless- 
ing come to the altar of prayer, some sign 
pledges and some find peace with God, 
and some promise us they will persevere 
in submission and faith to the end. The 
attendance upon our meetings has in- 
creased and the meetings have been sea- 
sons of helpful power, to God be all the 
glory. Amen. We send love to all our 
fellow laborers and ask to be remembered 
in their prayers to God. 

Number of American ships, &c., in 
port since last statement, 86, all others, 
18; religious services held in chapel, 28, 
on shipboard, 15, elsewhere, 21; average 
attendance of seamen at religious ser- 
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vices, 15, of others, 18; religious visits to 
hospitals, 14, on ships, &c., 105, in board- 
ing-houses, 34; Bibles and Testaments 
distributed, 5, tracts and other religious 
reading, 52,000 pages, placed on ships, 
10,000 pages. 
——q@»r4S 
The Planets for December, 


1896. 


Mercury will be visible the last few 
days of the month, low in the south-west 
just after sunset. 


Venus will be a very bright object in 
the western sky in the early evening. 


Mars will reach actual opposition De- 
cember 10. During the whole month 
Mars will be a magnificent object for ob- 
servation with the telescope on account 
of his nearness to us (as shown in his 
brightness), and on account of his very 
high altitude in the sky. He will not be 
quite so near as at some other opposi- 
tions, but this disadvantage will be large- 
ly counterbalanced by the high altitude. 
Mars will be close to the south edge of 
the Moon December 18 about midnight. 

JUPITER Will be visible after 10 p. m.; 
will be slightly brighter than Mars. 

Saturn will be too near the Sun to be 
visible, 

The asteroid Vesta, in opposition De- 
cember 20, will be visible as a very faint 
star between Orion’s club and the feet of 
Gemini. 

Princeton. 
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SEAMEN’S FRIEND, 


FOR THE YEAR ENDING DECEMBER, 1896. 


O Jesus, once rocked on the breast of the billow, 

Aroused by the shriek of despair from Thy pillow, 

Now seated in glory, the mariner cherish, 

Who cries in his anguish "Save, Lord, or we perish.” 
Reginald Heber. 
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NEW YORK: 
AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 
76 WALL STREET, 


PREEACE: 


This volume of the Sartors’ MAGAZINE has many interesting 
facts about the sea, the ships and the sailors, but nothing so 
intensely interesting as the conversion of seamen, reported by 
the missionaries of the AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SocIETY. 
The record of it in this volume will make it interesting a hun- 


dred years hence. 
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~ ARGENTINE REPUBLIC, Buenos Ayres. . Buenos Ayres Sailors’ Home, & Miss’n. W. C.. Morris, 
Rosario... -.....-Rosario Sailors’ Home & Mission, Capt, F. Ericsson. 
REPUBLIC OF Unvevay, Montevideo..... Montevideo Sailors’ Home & Mission. 
CMADEERA, PUN Chal sein ih eo te% cnc eisai oon Sytieets to Sailors & Sailors’ Rest, Wm. Geo, Smart. 
; GLoucustErR, Mass. Seb as Mea cee ..Gloucester Fishermen’s Inst., Rev. E. C. Charlton, 
~~. CONNECTICUT, New Haven...... wsegesesss Woman's Sea. Friend | Soc'y of Connecticut, Rev. 
' NEw YORK, New Work City at cc eeees dans Pape Wm. Dollar. {John O. Bergh, 
“ Brooklyn, U. S. Navy Yard..J. M. Wood. : 
Vireinia, Norfolk... a2 sebereeeee Norfolk Port Society, Rev. J. B. Merritt. 
NortH CAROLINA, Wilmington. paste coaches Wilmington Port Society, Rey. me as, Carmichael, 
- SoutH CARoLina, PR OSION Sm See ede Charleston Port Society, Rey..C. E. Chichester. 
GRR ReNSACOA Ha ia wie e e'tics . Pensacola Port Society, Henry @> Cushman. 
. GEORGIA, Savannah - Biolesa ea Soe .. Savannah Port Society, H. Iverson. 
ALABAMA, Mobile. .0 1s. eee ee ees --.- Mobile Port Society, Rev. R. A. Mickle. © 


Louisiana, New Orleans. 


p . New Orleans Port Society, Rev. R. EH. Steele. 
~ OREGON, Portland... 


./... Portland Seamen’s Frien Soe’y, Rev. W. O, Forbes. 

. ©! Astoria. is). x ..Rey. J, McCormace, 

Se Wasuineton, Tacoma............++«....Lacoma Seamen’s Friend Soe’y, Rev. R. 8. Stubbs. 
CG Seattle..... taab era lan prarere pave sSeattle Seamen’s Friend Society, Rev. Thos. Rees. 
Port Townsend..,,.........-Pt. Townsend Sea. Friend Society, C. L. Terry. 

Directory of Sailors’ Homes and Private Boarding Houses. 


pe ie Location, - Established by Keepers. 

es ‘PortTsmourH, N. H., No. 104 Market) St Seamen's Aid Society.«+. «- James HS Slaughter. 

. Boston, Mass., N. Sq.. Mariners’ House Boston Seamen’s Aid Soc’y Capt. J. P. Hatch. 
Sailors’ Christian Home...-. Lad. Beth. Soc., N. Bennet St. George Smith, — 

s Charlestown, Sailor *s Haven, 


BO WVabor Stl i.< cose 425c Bpis. City Migsion........... John Allen, Supt. 
**. East Boston, 8. Mary’s House 7 3 2 
g for Sailors, 120:Marginal St. - _‘ ((Veocececsees samesiM: Battles, Supt. 


“New BEDFORD, Mass., 14 Bethel Court. Ladies’ ‘Br: N. B. P: 8.-..... Mr. &Mrs. J. Tinkhorn, 
NEw -Yorg, N. Y., 190 Cherry Street... Amer. Sea. Friend Society. F. Alexander, Lessee. 
“52 Market St......-. «. Epis. Miss. Soc. for Seamen H. Smith. 
PHILADELPHIA, Bu, 422 South FrontSt. Penn. — ‘* - Capt. R. 8. Lippincott 
Bavtimore, Md,, 418 South Ann Street Oeaeveeceanspacesoorsgorsrece (ce omigel ne ae 

a air BS J 0 up 

1737 Thames St,..+.. Port Miss., “Woman’s Aux’ ry] Mics ‘Aisquith, Matron: 

WILMINGTON, N.C., Front & Dock Sts. Wilmington Port Society. a — 
,_ CHARLESTON, S. C., 44 Market Stereo. Ladies’ Sea. Friend Society Capt. H. G. Cordes. 
EMPORIUM A lA ois va'eiscle da sewecce cece Ladies’ Sea. Fr’nd Society. —— — —— — 
NEw ORLEANS, Da.eesseescoengeeee . N..O. Sea. Friend Society... Halvor Iverson. 
San FRANCISCO, Cal. . 8. F. Sea. Friend Soe’y.... Capt, Melvin Staples, 
PoRTLAND, Ore...-. . Portland Sea. Fr’nd Soc’y.. —— ee 
NEw HAVEN, Conn.. . Ladies’ Sea.'Frieud Society Rev. J. O, Bergh, Supt. 


j i : MARINERS ee URCH ES. 


Location. ded.b Missionaries. 

PorTLAND, Mz;,Fort St.. n. Custom H. Portland Sea. Fr’ va Soc’y.. Rev. F. Southworth 
Boston. Mass. , 332 Hanover St........ Baptist Bethel Society.....- . ** Walter J.Swaffield 

~ Bethel, 287 Hanover St.....«<sees. Boston Sea. Friend OC’y.. ‘«_ 8. 8S. Nickerson, 
East Boston Bethel........ Methodist....0..iscc-ceeses * 1, B. Bates, 
GuovucsTER, Mass., 6 Duncan St » The McClure Chapel; Glouc- ‘ 
ester Fishermen’s Inst... “EC. Charlton. 
ee BEprorp, MasS8..........0-..+.-.. New Bedford Port Society. EK, Williams. 
New HAveEN, Conn. Bethel, 61 Water: Woman’s Sea, Friend Soc’y ‘ John O. Bergh, 
Nrw York, N.Y. Catharinec. Madison New York Port Society... ‘© Samuel Boult. 


128 Charlton Street.....ccssceceeee W.S. Branch Mr. John McCormack. 
“84 Pike Street, EB. R.coccs-....- 000% Episcopal Miss. Socioty..-. Rev. A, R. Marsfield. - 
No. 341 West Street, IN, Lvs'e 6.6 v.06" : aad *  W. A. A. Gardiner. 
21 Coenties Slip.......s.seccensves es ig fee ake - Isaac Maguire, 
4 / 26 State Street:.......ecesees-eee- Am, By, Luth, Im. Miss. So. Mr. Lilja, Miss’y. 
be -_ _ Oliver, Gon pene Streeteserieces BApPtist. sc. doscorsiseger ence 


BRooKLYN, N; Y., U.S. Navy Yard... Am. Sea. Friend Society... Mr. J.M. Wood. 

31 Atlantic Avenuec.....-0e.e.+0068 New York Port Society... =H $ 9 
* 193 9th Street, near 8rd Avenue.. Dan. Ev. Luth. Sea. Miss’n. Rev. R, Andersen. 
PLViGs BASINS ess ced ciow os anercovaceedo. Episcopal Miss. Society.....  ‘‘ Isaac Maguire. 
Scandinavian Seamen’s Church, . 

: William St., near Richard St.... Nor. Luth. Sea, Mission... ‘- Jakob Bo. 
PHILADELPHIA, Pa, ce. Front & Union.. Presbyterian... es e000 ‘* H.¥F. Lee, 

'N. W. cor. Front and Queen 8ts.. Episcopal....» eecoe § Francis W. Burch, 
Front Street, above Navy Yard... Baptist.... - 
/ Washington Ave, and Third St.... Methodist sz y 
- Port Missionary, 1420 Chestnut St. .o.-s0+-seesee seenee BLN, Harris, 
Be oR oe ceenuad Bethel Sts Seamen’s Un. Bethel Soc’y. G. W. Heyde. 

i No. 815 S. Broadway..., o-.--00-- Port Missions... 00- e-- e000 Mr. ae Willis. 

oe “NORFOLK, Vaecessecsccccveccovecs:ees. Norfolk Sea, Fr’nd Soc’y.. Rev. J. B, Merritt. 
“WiLMIneTON, N. C......-. 002. 000.--+, Wilmington Port Society... ‘J. Carmichael,D.D. 
» CHARLESTON, 8. C., 44 & 46 Market St... Charleston Port Society. Sears a C. EB. Chichester. 

- BAVANNAH, Disa foie ionalegaesaees Amer, Sea. Friend Soe’ Yoo * H. Iverson, , 

| teen tea career Sensei esebe'ye eo» Mr. Henry,0, Cushman,” 
Mopiie Ala., Church 8t.,near Water ‘“* “ ‘%* 6 ¥es, Rev, R. A, Mickle, 

BW ORLEANS, La., Fulton and Jack- — ‘a fer 
gon EA ls eas Te Pcaphioianii cael. _ R._E. Steele. 
» San Francisco Fort Society. ‘“* J. Rowell. 
Amer, Sea. Friend Soc’y.., ‘' W.O. Forbes, 


“OW. Downey. 


76 Wall Street, New oric| 
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W. C. STITT, D.D., Secretary. 
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BosRp oF TRUSTEES. 


CHAS. A. STODDARD. D.D.. 
156 Fifth Avenue, New York, 
WM. E. STIGER, 
__ 155 Broadway, New: York. 
DANIEL BARNES, 
76 Wall Street. New York: 
A. GIFFORD AGNEW, g 
23 West 89th Street, New York, 
JAMES P. WALLACE, 
14 Schermerhorn’ St., Brooklyn, N.Y. 
 W. HALL ROP 
: 76 Wall Birack: New COrR 
NORMAN FOX, DD 
: Morristown, N. J. 
EDWARD B. COR, D.D:, LU.D., 
42 West 52nd Streets, New York. 
ENOS N. TAFT, 
76 Wall Street, New. York. 
_ JAMES W ELWELL, 
47 South Street, New York. 
- W,. IRVING COMES, 
59 William Street. New. York. 
ELBERT A. BRINCKERHOFF, 
109 Duane Street, New. York. ~ 


tions of the Gospel, and other: religious lessides 


CHARLES K. “WALLACE, GY 
- §2 Broadway, New York. ee 


A. @& VERMILYE. D.D., 


__ Englewood, N. J. cit 
CHARLES H. TRASK, — 
76 Wall Street, New York. 


- JOHN DWIGHT: 


6} Wall Street, New York, 


 SAMUEL*ROWLAND. - 


47 Water, Street, New York. 


FREDERICK STURG ES, 


76 Wall Street, New York: 
GEORGE BELL, : 
— 68 South Street. New York. 


WILLIAM C: STURGES 


76 Wall Street, : ‘New York, 
DAVID GILLESPIE, | 
; Morristown, N. J. 
CHAS. CUTHBERT HALL, .D; D.. é 
128 Henry Street, Brooklyn, 3 
EDGAR L. MARSTON, ge 7 
33 Wall Street, New York. © 


CHAPLAINS. —In addition to its chaplaincies in the United States, the ‘Soci ty 
in JAPAN, CuiuE, S, A., the Mapzrra ESLANDs, ICELAND, SWEDEN, | Norway, . 
MANY, HOLLAND, BELerum, FRAnom, Iraty, and’ Inpta,” A ‘list: of the chaplains , 
~ always be ready to befriend the peabe. is given on op prenaiy page. ie 


God 8 the good of seamen, is that of: ipleding on. hosed ships going to. sea, libraries om- 
posed of carefully selected, instructive, and entertaining books, put up in cases contain . 
between thirty-five and forty volumes each, for the use of ships’. Oficers and crews 


Ane of new Niscadied ee out-by the Society: up to Avril 1, 1896, was'10,292, Sime 
reshipments, their 541, 100 volumes have been accessible to mure than 391,038 men, : 
‘dreds of hopeful conversions at sea have been reported as traceable. to. this instr 1 
* tality. A large proportion of these libraries have been provided by special contribns 
from Sabbath-Schools, “Twenty dollars furnishes a library. : 


Tue SATLORS’ Home, N9. 190 Cherry Street, New ‘York, ‘is the property: of) this Cie! 
and isleased under careful, judicious restrictions. It is unsurpassed in comfort. by an: 
Sailors’:Home in the world; its moral and “religious influences cannot be fully estimat , 
but many seamén have there been led to. Christ: Destitute shipwrecked - seamen 
vided for at the Homm. A missionary of the Society resides in ‘the Home, and religiou! 
temperance meetings are held daily. The Lesseé receives and cares for-the savings” of , 
sailor guests and a large amount has thus been saved to. seamen: and their families. 


Aclist-of the Society’ Ss periodicals will be ie on. oS second page of the ‘cover + of thi 
MAGAZINE. ‘ 


